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ADVERTISEMENT. 



J. HE PMislter having been: favcured with ktter$ 
from gentlemen in various partB fifthe Vmited JCing" 
dom respecting the Author of the Queen^s Wake» 
aid most of them expressing dombts of his being a 
Scotch Shepherd ; he takes this opportunity ofassu^ 
ring the Public^ that The Quebn'^s^ Wake is really 
and truly the production of Jambs Hogg, a com- 
mon shepherd, bred among the mouniains of Ettridc 
Fqrest, who went to service when only seven years 
of age ; and since that period has never receufefi any 
education, whatever,. . Upon the consistemey qf this 
statement y with thenterits of the following Work, it 
does not becomt him to make atiy observation; all 
}\e wishes to say is^ that it t^ strictlj true« which he 
states upon the best of all possible authority — his own 

knoibledge, ' i . 

Upon angering ont tftht letttrs above alluded to, 
he received anoihery with tic following verses iffflosed^ 
which lie takes the .liberty to .insert^ J^gf^^ <^ 
(heir intrinsic merits * as- well as the aSmHsms'^to the 
different ballads which they contain^ rin)kr them a 
suitable accompaniment to the present edi^^^tff the 
Work. , 
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STANZAS 

ADDKB88BD TO 

THE ETTBICK SHEPHERD 

ON TBS PUBLICATION OF 

THE QUEEN'S WAKE. 
By B. BAfiTON, Esq. Woodbridoe, SuPFotK. 



Ohepherd of Ettridt ! as of yore 
To humble swains the Serapba saog, 

Agtdn, lliough now unseen, they pour 
Their haBoVd stnuns from mortal tongue. 

ForO! celestial are the tones 

The minstrel strikes to Malcdm'a sorrow; 
When Jura, echoing hsudk his moiaiS, 

Claims the lost matd^ tjfGkoHS^n. 

Soft dies the strain; the cords now ring^ 
Swi^hy a more impetuous hand; 

Indignant Gardyn sti&es the string, v 
And tenor ddh the listeosSig bimd. 
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Now incom itie elifis of old Catm-gorm^ 
Dark gathering clouds the tempest faring; 

He oomes^ the Spirit of the Storm ! 
And at the rustling of his wing, 

The harp's wild notes^ now high, iiow low. 
In varying cadence swell or fall. 

Like wintry winds in wild GlencOe, 
Or ruin'd Bothwell's roofless halL 

A wilder 8ta|in is wafted near 
As IWnn the regi<m8 of the sky ; 

And wh^e's the mortal that can bear 
Unmov'd the Spectre's lullaby ? 

To weave the doe reward of prake 
' For eveiry rival bard, were vain; 
Nor suftt ^m hnmble poef » lays 
Who loves,' yet fears a lirftier strain. 

Yetintistl^pause upon the tale . 

Of that strange boi^ lor Staffii bound; 
Proudly ^ greets Ae moaning gale. 
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O^ never jrHiias-riBp^liuittbeed 
The ^k|tiileiilRMiam efdie main. 

Been widt jbcbnagiclunidbffi graoec^ 
Or faanodifld witiv 40 vweet a etrnn. 



But who, that lies tiie uoning rite 
Serenely bri^^ cam t^ the hour. 

What tile lough tempeet of the skies 
Shall inezt 'display its awftil powers 

And 'wbx>, (hk sees the floating bark 

Sail f(nih dbe^ent to the gale^ 
Foresees the impencKng horrors dafk. 

That swdl tibe teiror of the tale? 

Nor can i pas^ in silence by 

That fiEvimnKd' maiden's wcmdnms doom, 
Who^ 'neatfa a tolfJBmain'd (Iky, 

Sow fields and flowers in aidless bkxmL 

O heiven^tani^ Shqoherd! when or where 
Was that efhcreal l^fcnd wrought? 

What nrg^d tiiee thus a ffi^ to dare 
Through realms by fixrmer bards unsought? 
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Say, hast tboiv UI^Kilmisiijry ben > 
Transported to ttbe land of tlioiii^;: : ' 

And Ifceno^ by ininatrel viaion keen^ Y :, 
Thefixeafinflfimtianoai^t? . . } 

It must be so: in cottage lone, ! . vj 

To dreams of poesy resign'd^ 
From Et^iick's banks thy Boid has >ft>W3i>. 

And earth-bom follies left bdundu -: 

Then through those scenes Klfanenylsaw^ . 
- In trance ecstatic hast thou roVd^ < 
And witness'd> but with hcdy.awe^ 
What mortal fancy never prov'd , ; . J 

O Shepherd ! since 'tis thine to boast 
The fasdnatii^ powers of smig» : 

Far^ far above the countless host; > / 
Who swell the Huses' aui^liaiit thxmig^ 



The Gift op Gbn dktrust no;] 
His inspiration be thy guide; 

Be heaxd thy harp fiH>mj shore to diore,. 
Thy 8<Mig's reward thy country's pridt. 

WooDBRioGB, April 21. 1819. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



N ow bursty ye Winter clouds that lower^ 

Fling from your folds the piercing shower; 

Sing to the tower and leafless tree. 

Ye cold winds of adversity ; 

Your blights^your chilling influence shed. 

On wareless heart, and houseless head ; 

Your ruth or fury I disdain, 

Fye found my Mountun Lyre again. 

Come to my heart, my only stay 1 
Companion of a happier day ! 
Thou gift of heaven ! thou pledge of good ! 
Harp of the mountaiii and the wood ! 
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S THB QUEEN'S WAKE. 

I little thought, when first I tried 
Thj notes bj lone Saint Maiy'^s side ; 
When in a deep untrodden den, 
I found thee in the braken glen, 
I little thought that idle toj 
Should e'^er become my only joy ! 

A maiden'^s youthful smiles had wove 
Around my heart the toib of love, 
When first thy magic wires I rongv 
And on the breeze thy numbav fiunjg. 
The fervid tear played in mine eye ; 
I trembled, wept, and wondered why. 
Sweet was the thrillmg ecstasy : 
I know not if \wb8 lov^ *or llvee. 

Weened nbt my heart, wbm youth hid flown, 
Friendship would fade, or fortm^e frown ; 
When pleasure, iove^ and mirth were past« 
That thou should^st prove my all at last ! 
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INTRODUCTION. 

Jeered by conceit and lordly pride, 
I flung my soothing harp aside ; 
With wayward fortune strove a while ; 
Wrecked in a world of self and guile. 
Again I sought the braken hill ; 
Again sat musing by the rill ; 
My wild sensations all were gone. 
And only thou wert left abne. 
Long hast thou in the naoorland Iain, 
Now welcome to my heart again. 

The russet weed of mountain gray 
No more shall round thy border play ; 
No more ftfae brake-flowers, o'er thee piled. 
Shall mar thy tones and measures wild. 
Harp of the Forest, thou shalt be 
Fair as the bud on forest tree ! 
Sweet be thy strains, as those that swell 
In Ettrick^s green and fairy ddl ; 
Soft as the breeze of falling even. 
And purer than the dews of heaven. 
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4 THB QUEENS WAKE. 

Of minstrel' honours, now no more ; 
Of bards, who sung in days of yore ; 
Of gallant chiefs, in courtty guise ; 
Of ladies^ smiles ; of ladies^ eyes ; 
Of royal feasts and obsequies ; 
When Caledon, with lodt severe. 
Saw BeautyV hand her sceptre bear^ — 
By cliff and haunted wild Fll sing. 
Responsive to thy dulcet string. 

When wanes the circling year away. 
When scarcely smiles the doubtful day, 
Fair daughter of Dunedin, say, 
Hast thou not heard, at midnight deep$ 
Soft music on thy slumbers creep f 
At such a time, if careless thrown 
Thy slender form on couch of down, 
Hast thou not felt, to nature true. 
The tear steal from thine eye so blue ? 
If then thy guiltless bosom strove 
In blissful dreams of conscious love^ 
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And even shrunk from proffer bland 
Of lover'^s visionary hand. 
On such ecstatic dream when brake 
. The music of the miihi^ht wake. 
Hast thou not weened thjrself on high, 
Listening to Migek^ melody, 
.^Scaped from a world of cares away. 
To dream of love and bliss for ay P 

The dream dispelled, the music gone. 
Hast thou not, s%[hii^, all akme. 
Proffered thy vows to heaven, and thoi 
Blest the sweet wake, and dqpt again? 

Then list, ye maidou, to my lay. 
Though old the tale, and past the day ; 
Those wakes, now played by nunslrels poor. 
At midnighf s darkest^ chillest hour. 
Those humUe M^kes, now scorned by all, 
Were first begun in courtly hall. 
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6 THE aUBBlTS WAKE. 

When royal Mart, bliAe of tnood. 
Kept holiday at HoIyroodL 

Scotland, invdved iii fiietious faroiby 

Groaned deep beneath her woes and toUs, 

And looked o^er meadow, daTe, and lea, 

For many a day her Queen to see ; 

Hoping that then her woes would ceaae^ 

And all her rallies «mile in peace. 

The Spring was past, the Summer gwie ; 

Still vacant stood the Scottish throne : 

But scarce had Autumn^s mellow hand 

Waved her ridi banner o^er the land^ 

When rang the shouts, from tower and tree. 

That Scotland's Queen was on the sea. 

Swift spread the news o'er down and dale, 

Swift as the Vbrdj Autumn gale; 

Away, away, it echoed still, 

O'er many a moor and Highland hfll. 

Till rang each glen and verdant plain. 

From Cheviot to the ncNrthem main. 

1 
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IN'HKOXHJCTlpljr* 

Each l>ar4 iittimc4 tb^ lojal laj* 
And for Dunecliii hied away ; 
'Each harp was strung in woodland bower, 
In praise of beauty^s bonniest flower. 
The chiefs forsoc^ their ladies fair ; 
The priest his beads and books of prayer; 
The fanner left his harvest day ; 
The shej^rd all his flocks to stray ; 
The forester forsook the wood, 
And hasted on to Holyrood. 

After a youth, by woes overcast, 
After a thousand sorrows past. 
The lovely Mary onee again 
Set foot upon her native plain ; 
Kneeled on the pier with modest gr^ce, 
And turned to heav,en her beauteous face. 
^Twas then the caps in air were Uended, 
A thousand thousand shouts ascei^ed ; 
Shivered the breeze around the throng ; 
Gray barrier elifis the peab prolong ; 
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§ THE QUBEN'S WAKB* 

And every tongue gave thanks to heaven. 
That Maiy to their hopes was given. 

Her comely form and gracefiil nden, 
Bespoke the Lady and the Queen ; 
The woes of one so fair and young, 
Moved every heart and every tongue. 
Driven from her home, a helpless dbild, 
To brave the mnds and billows wUd ; 
An exile bred in realms afar. 
Amid commotions, broils, and war. 
In one short year her hqpes all crossed,-—. 
A parent, husband, kingdom lost ! 
And all ere eighteen years had shed 
Their honours o'er her royal head. 
For such a Queen, the Stuarts^ hdr, 
A Queen so courtieous, young, and fair. 
Who would not every foe defy ! 
Who would not stand ! 1^0 would not die * 

Light on her airy steed she qurung, 
Around with golden tassels hung, 
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INTBODUCTIPK. 1 

No chieftain there rode half so free. 

Or half so light and graeefollj. 

How sweet to see her ringlets pale 

Wide waving in the southland gale. 

Which throu|^ the broom^wood Uossoms flew. 

To fan her^cheeks of rosy hue ! 

Wh^ie^er k heaved her bosom^s screen. 

What beauties in her form were seen I 

And when her courser^s mane it swung, 

A thousand silver bells were rung. 

A sight so fair, on Soottidk plain^ 

A Scot shall never see again ! 

When Maiy turned her wondering eyes 
On rocks that seemed to prop the skies ; 
On palace, paric, and battled pile ; 
On lake, on river, sea, and isle ; 
O^e^woods and meadows bathed in dew^ 
To distant mountains wild and blue ; 
She thought the isle that gave her bnrtb> 
The sweetest, wildest land on earth. 
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to TUB WESirS WAKfi. 

Slowly she andrfed on bar W9j 
Amid her lords and kdiet gaj. 
Priest, abbot, bjmaii, all were tbere^ 
And Presbyter with look awere. 
There rode the lotds <tf France and SjpmBy 
Of England, Flanders, and Lorraine^ 
While serried thousands roiuid than stood^ 
From shore of LeiUi to Holyrood. 

Though Mary^s heart was li^^t as air 
"Vo find a home so wild and fiur.; 
To see a gathered nation by. 
And rays of joy from every eye ; 
Though frequent shouts the we&in broke. 
Though courtiers bowed and ladies qpM)ke, 
An absent look. they oft could trace 
Deep settled on her comdy face. 
Was it the thought, that all alone 
She must suj^rt a rodking throne? 
That Caledonians nigged land 
Might scorn a Lady's weak commmd. 
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UfTIiaDirCTION. II 

And the Red Litmus baugl^ eje 
Scowl at a maide&^B feel to lie? 

No ; ^twas tfae notes ai Scottidi Aoiig» 
Soft pealing firom the countkis throng. 
So mellowed eame the distant swell. 
That on her ravished ear it fell 
Like dew of heaven, at evening close. 
On forest flower or woodkiid rose. 
For Maiy^s heart, to nature tn». 
The powcfB of song and music knew : 
But all the chcnnal measures bland. 
Of anthems sung in southern land. 
Appeared an useless pile of art. 
Unfit to sway iht melt tie heart, 
Compared with that whidi ^floated bye,*^ 
Her simple native melodj. 

a 

As she drew nigh the AMbey 8t&, 

She halted, reined, and bant the while: 
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tt THE QITSBN'S WMLE. 

She heard the CaledoBidn lyre * 
Pour forth its notes of nmic fire ; 
But scarcely caught the ravished Queen 
The minstrel^s song that flowed between; 
Entranced upon the strain she Jmfig, < < 
^Twas thus the g^y-hi^ed mtnitrel «ui^.^ 

Cfte %0tiir. 

<< O ! Lady dear, fair is thy noon^ 

But man is like the inconstant moon z\ 
Last night she smiled o^er lawn and le»; 
That moon will dumge^ ami so wiU he. - 

^< Thy time, dear Lady, ^s a passing shower ; 
Thy beauty is but a lading flowar : ^ 
Watch thy young bosom, and. maiden eye. 
For the shower must biky and the flowret d|e»^' 

What ails my Queai ? said good Argyle^ 
Why fades. iqfKm h^ chedc the smile? 
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Sbj, r^rs your steed too fierce and hi j^/ 
Or sits jour golden semt awry ?«- 

Ah ! no, my Lord i diis noble steed. 
Of Bouen^s cahn and generous breed. 
Has borne me orer hiU and plain. 
Swift as the dun-deer of the Seine. 
But such a wild and simple lay. 
Poured from the harp of minstrel gray. 
My every sense away it stole, 
And swayed a while my raptured soul. 
O ! say, my Lord, (for you must know 
What strains along your rallies flow. 
And alt the hoards of Highland lore,) 
Was ever song so sweet before ?— 

Replied the Earl, as round he flung,-—' 
Feejble the strain that minstrel sun|^ 
My royal Dame, if once you heard 
The Scottish li^ from Highhind bard^ 
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14 THE OUCBN^S WAKE. 

Then might you sajr, in raptures meely 
No song was ever half so sweet ! 

It nerves the arm of warrior wight 
To deeds of more than mortal might ; 
^Twill make the maid, in all her chanas. 
Fall weeping in her lover^s arms. 
^Twill charm the mermaid from the deep ; 
Make mountain oaks to bend and weep ; 
Thrill every heart with horrors dire. 
And shape the breeze to forms of fire. 

When poured firom greenwood-bower at even^ 
'Twill draw the spirits down from heaven ; 
And all the fays that haunt the wood, 
To dance around in frantic mood. 
And tune their mimic harps so boon 
Beneath the%iff and midnight moon. 
Ah ! yeS) my Qi^^en ! if once you heard 
The Scottii^ ky from Highland bard. 
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INTROmrCTION. 1» 

Then might 70U 89j in raptures neet» 
INfo song was ever half so sweet — 

Queen Mary lighted in the court ; 
Que^i Maiy joined the evening^s spcnrt ; 
Tet though at table all were seen» 
To wonder at her air and mien ; 
Though courtiers Cswiied and ladies sung. 
Still in ha: ear the accents rung,-^ 
^^ Watch thy young iosoat €md muUden eye^ 
<< JPor the shower mustfaU and thejlnoret dk^ 
And much she wished to prove ere long, 
The wonderous powers of Sootti A aong. 

When next to rtde the Queen was bound. 
To view the lands and citj roand. 
On high amid the gatheicd crowd, 
A herald thus proclaim^ aloud : — 

<< Peace, peace to Scotland's wasted valesi^ 
To her daric heaths and H%hland dales ; 
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U THE QUEEN'S WAKE. 

To her brave sons of warlike mood^ 
To all her daughters fair and good ; 
Peace o^er her ruined vales shall pour. 
Like beam of heaven behind the shower. 
Let every harp and echo ring ; 
Let maidens smile and poets sing ; 
For love and peace entwined shall sleep. 
Calm aa the moon-beam on the deep ; 
By waving wood and wandering rill. 
On purple heath and Highland hill. 

" The soul of wanrior stern to charm. 
And bigotry and rage disarm. 
Our Queen commands, that every bard 
Due honours have, and high regard. 
If, to his song of rolling fire. 
He join the Caledonian lyre. 
And' skill in tegendary lore, 
^till higher shall his honours soar. 
For all the arts beneath the heaven. 
That man has found, or GM has given. 
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None draws the wul so sweet away. 
As music^s melting mystic lay ; 
Slight anblem of the bliss abore. 
It soothes the spini all to love. 

<< To ^rish this attractive art. 
To lull the passions, mend the heart. 
And bi$Ak: the moping zealof s chains. 
Hear what our lovely Quera ordains. 

<^ Each Caledonian bard must seek 
Her courtly halls on Easter week. 
That then the royal Wake may be 
Cheer%4 by their thrilling minstrelsy. 
No ribaldry the Queen must hear. 
No song unmeet for maiden^s ear. 
No jest, nor adulation bland^ 
But legends of our native land ; ^ 

And he whom most tiie Court regards. 
High be his honours and rewards. 
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Lei every Scottiih b«rd give .ear, , 

Let every Scottish, bard appear ; . 

He then before the Court must standi . 

In native garb, with, harp in hand^ 

At home no minstrel dare to tarry : 

High the behest.-^God save Queen Mary F 

Little recked they, that countless (liroag^ 
Of music^s power or minstrers song ; . 
But crowding their young Queen around^ 
Whose stately courser pawed the ground^ 
Her beauty mor^ their wonder swayed^ 
Than all the noisy herald said ; ^ 
Judging the proffer all in. sporty ^ . *■- 
An idle whim of idle Court; 
But many a bard preferred his pray^ ; 
For many a Scottish, bard was there; 
Quaked each fond heart with raptures isitrong. 
Each thought upon, his harp atid song ; . 
And turning home without delays 
Coned his wild strain by mountain gray. 
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Each glen w^s sought for tales of old^ 
Of luckless love, <rf wstrrlor bold, 
Of ravished maid, or stolen child 
By freakish fair/ of the wild ; 
Of sheeted ghost, that had rdreated 
Dark deeds of guilt from man concealed ; 
Of boding drei as, of wanderidg spright, 
Of dead-lights glimmering tfatough the tiigbt. 
Yea, every tale of ruth or wrir. 
Could waken pity^ love, or kix, . 
Were decked anew, with anxious pain, 
And sung to native airs again. 

Alaa ! those lays of fire onc6 m6re 
Are wrecked ^mid heaps of mouldei^ing lore ! 
And feeble he who dares presume 
That heavenly wake-light to relumci 
But, grieved the legendary lay 
Should perish from our land fdr ay^ 
Whild sings the lark above Che wotd« 
And all his flocks rest in the fold, 
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10 THE atrBBN'S WAKB. 

Fondly he strikes, beside the pen. 
The harp of Yairow^s todcen glen. 

December came; his aspect stem 
Glared deadly o^er the mountain cairn ; 
A polar fiheet was round him flung. 
And ice-spears at his girdle hung ; 
O^er frigid fidd, and drifted cone. 
He strode undaunted and alone ; 
Or, throned amid the Grampians gnqr» 
Kept thaws and suns of heaven at bay. 

Not stem December's fierce controul 
Could quench the flame of minstrtPs solilt 
Little recked they, our bards of old,' 
Of Autumn's showers, or Winter's cold- : 
Sound slept they on the iiighted hill. 
Lulled by the winds or babbling rill : 
Curtained within the Winter cloud ; 
The heath their cou^h, the sky their shroii4 
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Yet their's the straint that tcMieh the hearty 
Boldt rapid, wild, and roid of art 

Unlike the bards, whose milky lays 
Delight in these degenerate days : 
Their ctystal spring, and heather brown, 
Is dianged to wine and couch of down; 
Effeminate as ladj gay,— 
Soch as llie hard, so is his ky { 

But then was seen, from every vale. 
Through drifting snows and rattling fa(ul, 
Eadi Caledoman imnstrel tme. 
Dressed in his plaid and bonnet bhie. 
With haip across his shoulders slung. 
And music ni|irmurtt;grouitd his tongue, 
Forcing his way, in raptares high. 
To HolyvQod his skill to try. 

Ah ! when ft home the songs they raisedj^ 
When gaping rustics stood and leased. 
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Each h&ri bettered, witfi- reaily wilf; : 1 
Unmatched his Jsong^'iJiiaiJiJtofaeA'hisilciUi / 
But when the royal halls appeared. 
Each aspect changed, eacit- bosom feared; 
And when in court of Ht^lyrodd 
T'ded harps and bardj Ground him stood^ . 
Hb eye efiiitted eheisrIidBd Pay, / ' ■ h 
His hope, his spirit sunki^way V f 
There stood the kmn^trel, bat hisfi 
Seemed left in native glen behind. 

Unknown to meii lof s(Htfid fieatl^ '^ • :i ' 
What joys the poetV hopes impart ; ' : ^ • ! . 1 
Unknown, how his high 00ul is? tcm ^■- *l 

By cold neglect, or canting scorn : '^ . ./ 
That meteor iorch of mental lights ? ^- .,(tL 
A breath can quench, or Undle bright; . r..>. 
Oft has that mind,.ijiii<A braved seme- > ' • /r 
The shafts of poverty and pain, 
The Suriihier toil, the Witttcr Wfaf, • ^' 
Fallen victim to W frown af last. - V r ^ 
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Easy the boob be asks: of tbse ; 

O, spare his |iaa't in courtesj^ f • 

There roiled'eacfa bard his aniioiw'ejre. 
Or strode his adversary bye. 
No cause was tl^e for names to scan, 
EacW milkstrers plaid bespoke Iiis clan ; 
And the bluilt Borderei^s plaib anray. 
The bonnet broad and blaffket gray. 
Bard sought^ of ^bard a' look' to steal ; 
Eyes measure each from he$d to heel. 
Much wonder rose, that men so fomed. 
Men save withr rapture bever named, 
Looked only so,*^hey could not telly- 
Like other men, and scarce so well* 
Though keen the blast, and long the way. 
When jrwill%ht closed that dubious day, 
When round the table all were set. 
Small hefo-t'luid th^ to tan:^i6r est; 
Bed look ^rikske^ce, bltmt whisper bw, 
Awkward remaric, uncourtly bow;, 
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Were all that past in tkat hn^ ti»oli|[, 
That group of gfSmmit sons df ten^. 

One did the hosours <rf the board. 
Who seemed a courtier or a hMrd. 
Strange his arrajr and speech wiAal, 
Gael deemed hiiici s^mthemp^-sOuthem, Gael; 
Courteous his imeo, his ncoeiits weafc^ 
Lady in mamier as in make; 
Yet round the board a wfaiqier ran. 
That that same gay and ^imperii^; man 
A minstrd was of wooderous fame, 
Who from a dbtant regicm came. 
To bear the prt« b^^nd the sea 
To the green dioms «f . Italy. 

The wine wias tfeiired, and, soc^ taaay, 
Insensibly it stole away. 
Thrice did they drain ^^ aUot^ store. 
And wonderii^ skinkers dun for miire; 
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Whidi rausb^swifttr Aan db6 firak^*^ 
Little weoifd tliqr die poels^ flnnt 

Still as ibaliikMy jniee tfaey druned, 
The ejes were. ekared, the speeeh ragaked; 
And latent spurlEi x>f fancjr glowed^ 
Till one abundant torrent flowad. 
Of wit, of humour, social glee, 
Wild nnuie, mirth, aod rerehy. 

Just when /i jest had thrilled the cnMffd^ 
Just when the laiigh was Jong add laud^ 
Entered a squpa wUt auBomlkotil smart ;r?-- 
That was the I^naU Oat piopoed the heart :~ 
<^ The Couilaiwittta;V^lMii«ed^T»wa8^osey--^ 
Our bards aat'cteBgad t6)b«ts of irtone. 
As ever je haacd Ae grotii-iraod dd. 
On mom of Junejone wacUed swell, 
If burst tba^lhnndar from <di high^ 
How htishedifa&wio^dUa^ mel<8y ! ; 
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Even so oiu* faiodb sank al the vie# 

Of what they mshed^ nd what they kirair. . . 

Their numbers girai, the Wts wem easC^' , '. 
To fix the names of first and last ; ■' 

Then to the dazsling hall were led. 
Poor minstrels- less ative thaii dead» < . , ^ ,' 

There such a ^ne ei^miGed tfaeviflwv ' ' '^ 
As heart of poet never knew. 
'Twasi not the flash of gbiden g«wr, - > ^ 

Nor blaze of silver diandelic^,; i .-/ ^. :. 

Not Scotland's 4Mei$^ 4»f Bobfe-Bir, ; - ' ' > >l 
Nor dasalihg.rows of Ifulies fiiir^' ./ ' .' 

^was,pBe enthroned the rest abov^M- - -^ 

Sure ^twas the Qneen of grai^e andiove ! i 

Taper the forn^ and £nr jihe brisatt ' 
Yon radiant golden 2bnes invest^ . 
Whare the vexed hdiies blench in deaths ^ 

Beneath yon lips and balin J tn-eath.' 
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Coronal gems of every dye, 
Look dim above yon beaming eye ; 
Yon cheeks outvie the dawning'^s glow, 
Bed shadowed on a wreath of snow. 

Oft the rapt bard had thought alone, 
Of charms by mankind never known ; 
Of virgins, pure as opening day. 
Or bosom of the flowCT of May : 
Oft dreamed of beings free from stain. 
Of maidens of the emerald main. 
Of fairy dames in grove at even. 
Of angels in the walks of heaven : 
But, nor in earth, the sea, nor sky. 
In fairy dream, nor fancy^s eye, 
Vision his soul had ever seen 
Like Mart Stuart, Scotland's Queen. 
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JlusHED was the Court— the courtiers gaised— 
Each eye was bent, each soul amazed^ 
To see that group of genuine worthy 
Those far-famed Minstrels of the North. 
So motley wild their garments seemed ; 
Their ejes, where tints of madness gleamed. 
Fired with impatience every breast, 
And expectation istood confesti 
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Short was the pause ; the stranger youth. 
The gaudy minstrel of the south. 
Whose glossy eye and lady form 
Had never braved the northern storm. 
Stepped lightly forth, — ^kneeled three times low,*^ 
And then, with many a smile and bow. 
Mounted the forfn amid the ring. 
And rung his harp^s responsive string. 
Though true the chords, and mellow-toned. 
Long, long he twisted, long he coned ; 
Well pleased to hear his name they knew ; 
<< ^Tis Rizzio !^ round in whispers flew* 

Valet with Pttrma^s knight he came. 
An angler in the tides of fame ; 
And oft had tried, with anxious pain. 
Respect of Scotlaild*s Queen to gain. 
Too well his eye, wiA searching art, 
Percdved her fond, her wareless heart ; 
And though -uiskilled in Scottish song, 
Her notice he had wooed so long ; 
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With pun by aiglit, iiid care bj day^ 
He ftamed tUa fenrid^ flowery lay.«*^ 



Malcolm Of Horn. 

THE FIRST BARD*S SONG. 
I. 

Came ye by Ora^s verdant st^p^ 

That smiles the restless ocemi pvtr? 
Heard ye a suffering nMd^n weep? 

Heard ye h^ muae a fattiiAil loverP 
Saw ye an aged matrm stand 
O'er yon green grave above the sCarand^ 
Bent like |he trunk of fnthered tne. 
Or yon o)d thorn that isqps the sea^ 
Fixed her dim eye, her face a^ pale 

As the mists thf t oV her flew : 
Her joy k fled like the flower of the vali^ 

HeF hope li|;e the morning dew 1 
That matron was lately as proud of her aiay^ 
As the mightiest monarch of sceptre or sway : 
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O list to the Ule f 'tis a tale of soft somtif ^ . 
Of Malcolm of I^rn^ and young Ana of GleaAcL 

II. 

The sun is sweet at early morn, 

Just blushing from the ocean^s bosom ; 
The rose that decks the woodland thorn 

Is fairest in its q^ing blossom. ' > 

Sweeter than opening' rose, in dew. 
Than vernal flowors.of liehest hu^ .. 
Than fragrant birch or weq[Hng willofr, . . 
Than red sun resting on the billolw ; 
Sweeter than aught to mortals given 

The hearty and soul to pcave ; . 
Sweeter than aught beneath the heaven. 

The joys of early love ! 
Never did maiden, and manly youth, 
Love with such £ervor, and love with, such trudi;; 
Or pleasures and virtues alternately borrow, . 
As Maholm' of Lcnm, and fair Ann of Glen-Olv. 
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III. 

The day is come, the dreaded daj. 

Must part two loriag hewrts for ev«r ; 
The stop lies rocking in the bay. 

The boat comes rippling up the riyer : 
happy has the gloaming'^s eye 

In green Gien43ra'*s bosom seen them ! 
But soon shall lands and nations lie. 

And angry oceaus roll between them. 
Yes, they must part, for ever part ; 
Chill falls the truUi on either heart; 
For honour, titles, wealth, and state, 
In distant lands her sire awmt. 
The maid must with her sire away. 

She cannot stay behind ; 
Straight to the south the pennons play^ 

And steady is the wind. 
Shall Malcolm relinquish tl^e home of his youtb> 
And sail with his love to the lands of the soutl| ? 
Ah, nb ! . for his father is gone to the tomb r 
One parent survives in her desolate, borne ! 
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No child but her Malcolm to cheer her lone way : 

Break not her fond heart, gentle Uakolm, 0« 

* 

stay! 

The boat impatieht leans ashore. 

Her prow sleeps on a sandy piBow; 
The rower leans upon hfe oar. 

Already bent to brush the Inllow. 
O ! Malcolm, view yon melting eyes. 

With tears yon stainless roses steeping ! 
O ! Malcolm, Kst thy nitotfaer^s sighs ; 

She^s leaning o^er her staff and weejiing i 
Thy Anna'^s heart is bound to thine. 
And must that gentle hieart repine ! 
Quick from the shore t&e boat tctast ifly V 
Her soul is speaking through lier eye : 
Think of thy joys in Ora's shade ; 

Prom Anna cWist fliou sever? 
Think of the vows tbou often hast made^ 

To love the dear maiden for ever. 
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And canst tbou forego such beauty and youth. 
Such ma^^n honour and spotlpas truth? 
Forbid it !r-He jiel^ ; \q the boat he 4niws nigh. 
Haste Malcolm a|)oard| and revert not thin^ eye. 

Vf 

That trembling voice, in murmurs weakf 

Comes not to blast ^he hopes before th^e; 
For pity, l^ccdm, turn,, and take 

A la^ %<ewell xti^ her that bore thee* 
She says no wfrd to ^lar thy bliss f 
A last embrace, a parting kiss. 
Her lo^e deserves r-r^I^ be thoii gone ; 
A mother^s joys are tfafne abne. 
Friendship may fade, and fortune pi;ove 

Deceitful to thy heart ; 
But never can a OM>t|ier^s ^ve 

From her own offsprii^ pfit^ 
T^at ^4cp^ .foi?m>; now^ bept iv|d^ 
Shall qukkly link to h«r native clay ; 
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Then who shall watch her parting breath. 
And shed a tear oV her couch of death ? 
Who follow the dust to its long long home. 
And lay that head in an honoured tomb ? 

VI. 

Oft hast thou, to her bosom prest. 

For many a day about been borne ; 
Oft hushed and craddled on her breast. 

And canst thou leave that breast forlorn ? 
O'er all thy ails her heart has bled ; 
0ft has she watched beside thy bed ; 
Oft prayed for thee in dell at even. 
Beneath the pitying stars of Heaven. 
Ah ! Malcolm, ne'er was parent yet 

So tender, so benign \ 
Never was maid so loved,- so swieet, 

Nor soul so rent as thine ! 
He looked to the boat,— -slow she heaved from the 

shore ; 
He saw his loved Anna all speechless implore : 
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But, grasped by a cold and a tremblmg hand. 
He cLiHig to his pmrent, and sunk on the strong. 

VII. 
The boat across the tide flew fast, 

And left a silver curve behind ; 
Loud sung the sailor from the mast. 

Spreading his sails before the wind. 
The stately ship, adbwn the bay, 

A corslet framed of heaving snow. 
And flibrred on high the dender qpray, 

Till rainbows gleamed around her prow^ 
How strained was Maloolm^s watery eye. 
Yon fleeting vision to descry ! 
But, ah ! her lessening form so fair. 
Soon vanished in the liquid air. 
Away to Ora'*^ headland steep 

The youth retired^ the while, 
And saw th^ unpitying vessel sweep 

Around yon Highland isle. 
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His heart add his mind with that vilsid had g<Kie; 
His 8orro# was deep, imd dei|iaurijlg his mboa^ 
When, lifting his eyes from the green heaving 

deep, 
He prayed the Almighty his Amna to keqp* 

VHL 
High o'er the crested eliffs of Lorn 

The curlew coned her wOd bravura ; 
The sun, in pall of pfmple bonie, 
"^ Was hastaiittg down th^ sieej^s of Jura. 
The glowing dcfean heaved ha* breast. 

Her wandering loVeifs gUnces uUdtf ; 
And showed his radiant foxm, ufetlprest 

Deep in a waivj worid of Ivonder* 
Not all the oceanV df^ itf even. 
Though varied as the bo^w of heivdn ; 
The countless isles so dusfc/4riue^ ' 

Nor medley of the gray^eurkw. 
Could light on Male(rfn/S8^tilhi9d; , 
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Thm glorj all wna gtme I 
For his J07 w(M^/fl«^ hk h^fe i^m dead. 

And his heart fpi^ea #|id.loae. 
The sea-bird sought hfiT rooGfi^ fl^ef^ 
Te wann h«r. bno^d w^ lmf/d<msfj breast ; 
And near her hpme, <»i tike 4iargiu dun, 
A mother weeps 4)?er her duteous sdn. 

IX. 

One little boat alone is seen 

On all>tMtlofel;:d#^led na^o. 
That softlj M^s tbeij^ei ^^b^»re?ii» 

Then YaxAUj^»kih^n9Si^W^9SBmi 
With 8»e^jf uttiiaBid j?0ff^'«:8^w»(^ 

Across illQ^^e«b0 9^[^nst^41]r., 
Why bears s^e oa ffm lpeiH}lan^ steqp. 

Where neitii^^l^)^^ Mf k^om U n^ ? 
Is that amianfifotH th^dfep 
That spring&MliQrfi ^abdi f|c|d^ fi|ie steep,. 
Nor everxstHjrB itft>eidei|tili|t9ta 
Till sunk upon young Malcolm^s breast ? 
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, O ! spare that breast sd lowlj laid. 
So fright with iteepert sorrow ! 
It is his own, his d«4kig nuidy 
Young Ann^ of Glten-Ora !-* 
<^ My Makohn ! part we ne^er again i 
Mj father saw thy bosom^s pain ; 
Pitied my grief from iliiee to sevcar ; 
Now I, and Gten-Qra, am thine tor ever T— 

X.; 

That blaze of joy, through clouds of woe^ 

Too fierce upon his heart did 6dl. . 
But A ! the shaft had left the bow, 

Which pa^er of man could not recall ! 
No word of love could Malcolm speak; 

No rapttired kiss his lips impart ; 
No tear bedewed his shivering cheek, 

To ease the grasp Uiat heU Us he«!t. 
His airm^ essayed one kind embrace-— 

Will they endcne her? &ev^ ! neverl 
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A smile set sofdy on his face, 

But ah ! the eye was set for erer ! — 
^Twas more than. broken heart could brook ! 
How throbs that breast ! — How glazed that look ! 
One shiver more l^All ! all is cl^er ! — 
As melts the ware on level shore ; 
As fades the d je of falling even. 
Far on the silver verge of heaven ; 
As on thy ear, the minstrePs lay,— 
So died the comely youth away."* 



The strain died soft in note of woe. 
Nor breath nor whisper *gan td flow 
From courtly circle ; all as still 
As midnight on the lonely hill. 
So well that foreign minstrePs ^rain 
Had mimicked pfassion, woe, and pain; 
Seemed even the chilly l^nd of death 
Stealing away hb mellow breath. 
So sighed-*-^ stopp'd-«so died his lay^-- 
jETt^ spirit too seemed fled for ay. 
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Tis true, the gay attentiTe tbnwg 
Admired, but lo?ed not tm^^ t4ft song : 
Admired bis woack^rpuSfVpice ^viA ^ki^t 
His barp tbat thri^^ or* wapt ftt if pL 
But tbat affect^ g^vuilj rbjrm^ 
Tbe querulous.kejs, a^d ^IiapfUigduQif » 
Scarce could tbe.H^laii^ cfai^ftain hr^^k: 
Disdain seemed kuuUi^g in bis lookt 
That song so vapid, artful, t^rse. 
Should e^er compete, with Scqttisb verse* 

But she, the fairest of the fair. 
Who sat entbroped m gilded, ehair^ 
Well skilled in fonagu mnistrelsj 
And artful airs of Italy, 
Listened his song, with raptures wild. 
And on the bapp7 mio^^el smiled. 
Soon did the wily stranner^s ^e 
The notice most be wiM^eqpy, 
Then poured bis .iiiiitilH^^aJMd and bss. 
Fired by tbe grace of nnjiMSF? 
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And wton hfo line hotei dlid awajr, 
When sunk in well-feigned death he laj, 
When round the crowd began to ring, 
Thinking his spirit on A^ wing, — 
First of the dames she eatM along, 
Wept, sighed, and marveiled ^tiiiid the thrmig: 
And when they raised hfan, it was said 
The beauteous Sb^ereign dteigned h^ aid ; 
And in her hands, so soft and warm. 
Upheld the minstrePs hand and arm. 
Then oped Ms eye tHth raptui^ fired ; 
He smiled, and boding irflfc, retired ; 
Pleased he so soon had realized. 
What more than goid or fame be prized. 

Next in the list was Gardyn^ tiame : 
No sooner called, than forth he came. 
Stately he strode, nor bow imade he. 
Nor even a look of courtesy. 
The simpering cringe, and fawning look. 
Of him who laFte the Kits fbrsooSc, 
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Roused bis proud heart, and fired bis eym^ 
That glowed with native dignity. 

Full sixty years the bard had ^een. 
Yet still his manly form and mien, 
His garb of anciiBnt Caledon, 
Where lines of silk aind scarlet shone, 
And golden garters ^neath his knee. 
Announced no man of mean degree. 

Upon bis harp, of wondmrous frame. 
Was canred bis lineage and his name. 
There stood the cross that name above. 
Fair emblem of almighty love ; 
Beneath rose an embossment proud,— 
A rose beneath a thistle bowed. 

Lightly upon the form he sprung, 
And his bold harp inipetuous rung. 
Not one by one the chords he tried. 
But brushed them o^er from side to si4e> 
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With either hairi, so nqud, loud,, 
Shook were the halk of Holjrood. 
Then in a m^Uow tone, and strong. 
He poured this wnIA and dj:ea4ful song.*- 

^HR SBCOKD BAap*S SONG. 
X 

When the gu$ts of October had.rifled the thoro, 
Had 4afl|de4 tlie woodland, and umbered the plain,. 

In dien of the moant^in was Kennedy bom : 
There hy^hed bj. the tempe^t^ baptized with the rain. 

His cradle, a mat that swung %bt on the 6ak ; 

His couch, the sear mguntain-feniy spread on the rode ;, 

The white knobs of ice from the chilled nipple hung. 

And loud winter-torrents his If Uabj sung. 

IL 
Unhealed he ^vered, unheeded he cried ; 

Soon died on the breeze of the forest his moaa. 
To his waitings, tl^e weary wood-echo replied ; 

His watcher, the wondering redbreast alone. 
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Oft gased his young eye on ttie whirl of tktfjtoflti. 
And all the wild shades .Uu^t the desert deform ^ 
From cleft in the correi^ wHich tinMd^had riVeiky . 
It oped on the prie Vtting biffibwi o( iMt&L ' 

m. 

The nursling of miiery, fovang E&meAf^ learned 
IBs hunger, his thirst, and his passions to feed: 

With pity for others Us heart never yeamisdy-^ 
Their paia was his pleaimr^,— 4h^ sOrtWIdI vi^ed. 

His eye was the eaglet, Ae twilight his h«e ; 

His sfatiire i&e pine of the hi0 where he grew ; 

His soul was the neal-fii^, inhaled from his deti^ 

And neyer knew fkat, saVe for ghost of <te glen. 

IV. 

His father a chief, for barbarity known^ 
Proscribed, and by gallant Macdougald expelled; 

Where rolls the dark TeiA through the valley of Dowti^ 
The conqueror'^NS menial, he toiled in the field. 
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His master he loved not, obeyed with a scowl, 
Scarce smothered his hate, and his rancour of soul ; 
When challenged, his eje and his colour would change, 
Hb proud bosom nursing and planning rerenge. 

V. 

Matilda, ah! woe that the wild rose^s dye. 

Shed over thy maiden cheek, caused thee to rue i 

O! why was the sphere of thy love-rolling eye. 
Inlaid with the diamond, and dipt iu the dew ! 

Thy father^s sole daughter; his hope, and his care; 

The child of hb age, and the child of his prayer ; 

And thine was the heart, that was gentle and kind, 

And light as the feather, that sports in the wind. 

VI. 

To her home, from the Lowlands, Matilda returned ; 

All fair was her form, ^d untainted her mind. 
Young Kennedy saw her, his appetite burned 

As fierce as the moor-flame impelled by the wind. 
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Was it love P No ; the ray his dark soul never knew. 
That spark which eternity burns to renew. 
Twas the flash of desire, kindled fierce by revenge. 
Which savages feel the brown desert that range. 

VII. 

Sweet woman ! too well is thy tenderness known ; 

Too often deep sorrow succeeds thy love smile; 
Too oft, in a moment, thy peace overthrown,— 

Fair butt of delusion, of passion, and guile ! 
What heart will not bleed for Matilda so gay. 
To art and to long perseverance a prey ? 
Why sings yon scared blackbird in sorrowful mood 
Why blushes the daisy deep in the green-wood ? 

VIII. 
Sweet woman ! with virtue, thou'^rt lofty, thouVt free ; 

Yield that, thou^rt a slave, and the mark of disdain : 
No blossom of spring is beleagured like thee. 

Though brushed by the lightning, the wind, and the rain. 
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Matilda is fallen ! With tears in ber eye. 
She seeks her destroyer ; but only can sigh. 
Matilda is fallen, and sorrow her doom, — 
The flower of the valley is nipt in the bloom f 

IX. 

Ah I Kennedy, vengeance hangs over thine head ! 

Escape to thy native Glengary forlorn. 
Why art thou at midnight away from thy bed ? 

Why quakes thy big heart at the break of the mom ? 
Why chatters yon magpie on gable so loud ? 
Why flits yon light vision in gossamer shroud ? 
How came yon white doves from the window to flj, 
And hover on weariless wing to the sky ? 

X. 

YoB pie is the prophet of terror and death ; 

O^er AbePs green arbour that omen was givcQ. 
Ton pak boding [Aantom, a messenger wraith ; 

Yon doves, two fur angels commissioned of heaven. 



Digitized 



by Google 



St THE QUEEN'S WAKE. Hioht i. 

The sun is in state, and the reapers in motion ; 
Why were they not called to their morning deroiion ? 
Why slumbers Macdougal so long in his bed P 
Ah ! pale on his couch the old chieftain lies dead ! 

XI. 

Though grateful the hope to the death-bed that flies. 
That lovers and friends o^er our ashes will weep ; 

The soul, when released from her lingering ties. 
In secret may see if their sorrows are deep. 

Who wept for the worthy Macdougal ?— -Not one ! 

His darling Matilda, who, two months agone. 

Would have mourned for her father in 8<Mrrow extreme, 

Indulged in a painful delectable dream. 

XII. 
But, why do the matrons, while dressing the dead. 

Sit silent, and look as of something they knew ? 
Why gaze on the features ? Why move they the head. 

And point at the bosom so dappled and blue ? 



Digitized 



by Google 



iriflHT I. THE QUBEN'S WAKfi. 53 

Say, wast|ierefoul play? — Then, why sleeps the redthunder ? 
Ah ! hold, for Suspicion stands silent with wonder. 
The body^s entombM, and the green turf laid over, — 
Matilda is wed to her dark Highland lover. 

XIII. 
Yes, the new modn that stooped over green Aberfoyle, 

And shed her light dews on a father'^s new grave. 
Beheld, in her wane, the gay wedding turmoil. 

And Kghted the bride to her chamber at eve : 
Blue, blue was the heaven ; and, o^^ the wide scene, 
A vapoury silver veil floated serene, 
A fairy perspective, that bore from the eye 
Wood, mountain, and meadow, in distance to lie. 

XIV. 

The scene was so still, it was all like a vision ; 

The lamp of the moon seemed as fading for ever. 
''Twas awfully soft, without shade or elision ; 

And nodiing was heard> but the rush of the river. 
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But why wont the bride-maidens walk oh the lea. 
Nor lovers steal out to the sycamore tree ? 
Why turn to the hall with those looks of confusion P 
There's nothing abroad f— -'tis a dream !— -a delusion I 

XV. 

But why do the horses snort over their food. 
And cling to the manger in seeming dismay ? 

What scares the old owlet afar to the wood ? 
Why screams the blue heron, as hastening awayf 

Say, why is the dog hid so deep in his caveat ? 

Each window barred up, and the curtain drawn over; 

Each white maiden bosom still heaving so higb^ 

And fix'd <m anoth^ each fear-speaking eye ? 

xvr. 

'Tis all an illusion ! the lamp let us trim I 

Come, rouse thee, old minstrel, to strains of renown ; 

The old cup is empty, fill round to the brim. 
And drink the young pair to their chamber jiist gon^* 
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Ha ! why is the cup from the lip ta'en away ? 
Why fixM every form like a statue of clay ? 
Saj, whence is that noise and that horrible clamour ? 
Oh, heavens ! it conies from the tnarriage bedchamber. 

XVII. 
! haste thee Strath-Allan, Glen-Ogle, away, 

These outcries betoken wild horror and woe ; 
The dull ear of midnight is stunned with dismay ; 

Glen-Ogle ! Strath-Allan ! fly swift as the roe. 
Mid darkness and death, on eternity^'s brim, 
You stood with Macdonald and Archbald the grim ; 
Then uriiy do you hesitate ? why do you stand 
With claymore unsheathed, and red taper in hand ? 

XVIII. 
The tumult is o^er; not a murmur nor groan; 

What footsteps so madly pace through the saloon P 
'Tis Kennedy, naked and ghastly alone. 

Who hies him away by the light of the moon. 
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All prostrate and bleeding, Matilda they found. 
The threshold her pillow, her couch the cold ground ; 
Her features distorted, her colour the clay. 
Her feelings, her voice, and her reason away. 

XIX. 

Ere mom they returned ; but ho.w well had they iKver ! 

They brought with them horror too deep to sustain 9 
Returned but to chasten, and vanish. for ever. 

To harrow the bosom and fever the brain. 
List, list to her tale, youth, levity, beauty ;— 

! sweet is the path of devotion and duty ! — 

When pleasure smiles sweetest, dread danger and deaths 
And think of Matilda, the flower of the Teitb. 

XX. 

^' t had just laid me down, but no word could I pray y 
I had pillowed my head, ^nd drawn up the bed-cover; 

1 thought of the bed- where my loved father lay. 

So damp and so cold, with the grass growing over. 
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I turned to mj husband ; but just as he spread 
His arms to enfold me, we saw round the bed> 
A ghastly refulgence as bright as day*noon. 
Though sfaiit was the chamber firom eye of the moon. 

XXL 

'^Bestower of being! in fitj^ O! hide 
That sight frdm the eye of my spirit for ever ; 

That page from the volume of memory divide, 
Or memory and being eternally sever ! 

My father apjnroached; our b^-curtains he drew; 

Ah ! well the gray locks and pale features I knew. 

I saw his fixt eye-balls indignantly 'glow ; 

Vet still in that look there was pity and woe. 

XXII. 
^O ! hide thee, my daughter, he eagerly cried ; 

haste from the bed of that parricide lover f 
Embrace m>t thy husband, unfortunate luride^ 

Thy red cup of misery ahready runs over. 
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He strangled thy father ! thy guilt paved the way ; 
Thy heart yet is blameless^ O fly while you may ! 
Thy portion of life miwt calamity leaven ; 
But fly while there's hqie o[ foi^reness from heawn. 

xxm. 

^' And thou, fell destroyer of virtue andSfe i 

O ! well may^st thou quake at thy terrible d(H»n ; 
For body or soul, with barbarity rife, 
' On es^h is no refuge, in heaven no room. 
Fly whither thou wilt, I will follow thee stilly 
To dens of the forest, or mi^ts of the hill ; 
The task Fm assigned, which Fll never ibrego. 
But chace thee from earth to thy dwelling below. 

XXIV. 
^< The cave shall not cover, the cloud shall not hide thee; 

At noon I wiU wither thy sight with my frown; 
In gloom of the night, I will lay me beside thee. 

And pierce with tbi» weapon thy bosom of strae. 
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Fast fled the despoiler with howlnigs most ^re, ^ 
Fast followed the spirit with rapier of fire ; — 
Awaj, and away, through the silent saloon. 
And away, and awaj, bj the light of the moon. 

XXV. 

<< To follow I tried, but sunk down at the door. 

Alas I from that trance that I ever awoke. 
How wanders iny mind ! I shall see him no more^ 

Till God shall yon gates everlasting'unlock. 
My poor brow is open, His burning with pain, 
O kiss it, sweet rision ! O kiss it again ! 
Now give me thine hand ; I will fly ! I will fly I 
Away, on the morn*s dappled wing, to the sky.^ 

XXVI. 

3^^e CoiicIu0isit* 

0! shepherd of Braco, look well to thy flock, 

The piles of Glen-Ardochy murmur and jar ; 

The rook and the raven converse from the rock, 

The beasts of the forest are howling afar. 
1 
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Shrdl pipes ttie goss-hawk his dire tidings to tell, 
*She gray mountain->falcoii accords with his yell ; 
Aloft on bold pinion the eagle is borne. 
To ring the alarm at the gates of the mom, 

XXVII. 

Ah ! shepherd, thy kids wander safe in the wood. 

Thy Iambs feed in peace on Ben-Ardochy'^s brow ; 
Then why is the hoary cliff sheeted with blood ? 

And what the poor carcase lies mangled below ? 
Oh hie thee away to thy hut at the fountain. 
And dig a lone grave on the top of yon mountain ; 
But fly it for ever when falls the gray gloaming. 
For there a grim phantom still naked is roaming. 



Gardyn with stately step withdrew. 
While plaudits round the circle flew. 

Woe that the bard, whose thrilling spng 
Has poured jfrom age to age abng. 
Should perish from the Usts of fame, 
Atid lose his only boon, a name. 
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Yet many a song of wonderous power, 
Well known in cot and green-wood bower. 
Wherever swells the shepherd^s reed 
On Yarrow^s banks and braes of Tweed; 
Yes, many a song of olden time. 
Of rude array, and air sublime. 
Though long on timers dark whirlpool tossed. 
The song is saved, the bard is lost. 

Yet have I weened, when these I sung 
On Ettrick banks, while mind was young ; 
When on the eve their strains I threw. 
And youths a»d maidens round me drew ; 
Or chaunted in the lonely glen. 
Far from the haunts and eyes of men ; 
Yes, I have weened, with fondest sigh. 
The spirit of the bard was nigh ; 
Swung by the breeze on braken pile, 
Or hovering o^er me with a smile. 
Would Fancy still her dreams combine. 
That spirit, too, might breath on ikiine; 
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Well pleased to see ber scmgs the joj 
Of that poor lonely shepherd boj. 

^Tis said, and I bdieve the tale. 
That many rhymes which still prevail. 
Of genuine ardour, bold and free. 
Were ay admired, and ay will be. 
Had never been, or shortly stood. 
But for that Wake at Holyrood. 
Certes that many a bard of name. 
Who there appeared and strove for fame. 
No record names, nor minstrel^s tongue; 
Not even are known the lays they sung. 

The fifth was from a western shore, 
Where rolb the dark and sullen Orr. 
Of peasant make, and doubtful mien. 
Affecting aurs of proud disdain; 
Wide curled his raven locks and high,, 
Dark was his visage, dark his eye. 
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That glanced afo^ndon dames and m^n 
Like falcons on the clifTs of Ken. 
No one could read the character, 
If knave or genius writ was there ; 
But all supposed, from mien and frame, 
From Erin he an exile came. 

With hollow Toice, and harp weU strung, 
" Fair Margaret^ was the song he sung. 
Well known to maid and matron gray, 
' Through all the glens oi Galloway* 
When first the bard his song b^ao. 
Of dreams and bodings bard to scan. 
Listened the .Court, with sidelong bend. 
In wonder h<Hr the strain weuld end. 
But long ere diat, it grew so plain, 
They scarce from hooting could refrain ; 
And when the minstrel ceased to sing, 
A smothered hiss ran round the ring. 
Red looked our bard around the form. 
With eye of fire, and face of storm ; 
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Sprung to his seat, with awkward leap, 
And muttered curses dark and deep. 

The sixth, too, from that countiy he. 
Where h^th-cocks bay o'er western Dee ; 
Where Summer spreads her purple screen 
O'er moors, where greensward ne'er was seen ; 
Nor shade, o'er all the prospect stem, 
Save crusted rock, or warrior's cairn. 

Gentle his form, his manners meet. 
His harp was. soft, his voice was sweet; 
He sung Loduyan's hapless maid. 
In bloom of youth by love betrayed : 
Turned from her lover's bower at kst. 
To brave the chilly midnight blast; 
And bitterer far, the pangs to prove. 
Of ruined fame, and slighted love ; 
A tender babe, her arms within. 
Sobbing and " shivering at the chin.'* 
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No ladj^s cheek in Court was diy, 
So softty poured the melody. 

The ei^^th was from the'Leven coast : 
The rest who sung that ni|^t are lost. 

Mounted the bard of Fife on high^ 
Bushj his beard, and wild ids eye : 
His haggard cheek was pale as day. 
And his thin locks Were lonjg and gray. 
Some wizard .of the wild he seemed. 
Who through the scenes of life had dreamed, 
Of spells that vital life benumb. 
Of formless sfurits wandering dumb. 
Where aspins in the moon-beam quake. 
By mouldering pile, or mountain lake. 

He deemed that fays and spectres wan 
Held converse with the thoughts of man ; 
In dreams their future fates foretold. 
And spread the death-flame on the wold ; 
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Or flagged at ere each restless wing^ 
In dells their yesper hymns to sing. 

Such was our bard, such were his lajs ; 
And long by green Benartj's base, 
His wild wood notes, from ivy cave, 
Had waked the dawning from the wave. 
At evening ffdl, in lonesome dale. 
He kept strange converse with the gale; 
Held worldly pomp in high derision. 
And wandered in a world of vision. 

Of mountain ash his harp was framed^ 
The brazen chords all trembling flame^ 
As in a rugged northern tongue, 
Thb mad unearthly song he sung. 
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4 

THB EIGHTH BARD'S SONG. 

" Quhare liaif ye beeni ye ill womyne. 
These three lang nighiU fra hame? 

({uhat garris the sweii ix9f &a yer brow. 
Like dotis of the sant sefi htm? 

It feara me muckil ye haif seen 

Quhat good man never knew ; 
It fearis mie muckil ye haif been 

Quhiure the gray cock nevei^ ofew* 

Bat the apdl may crack> and thebrydd bi^eck^ 

Then sherpe yer werde wUl be ; 
Ye had bfettw sleipe in yer bed at harne^ 

Wi yer deire littil bainiif and me.^*^ 
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' Sit dune^ sit dune, my leile auld man, 

Sit dune, and listin to me ; 
ni gar the hayre stand on yer crown, 

And the cauid sweit blind jer e^e. 

But tell nae wordiB, my gtide auld mai^ 

Tell neva: word again ; 
Or deire shall be yer eourtiiye. 

And driche and mur yer pain. 

The first leet-night, qnhan the new moon te^. • • 

Quhan all was douffe and miric. 
We saddled ouirnaigis wi the moon-fem letf, 

And rode ff a Kihnerrin kirk« 

Some horses ware of the brume4M>w framk^ 

And some of the greinie bay tree ; 
But mine was aoade of ane Immli^e scfaaw# 

And a stoat stolliob was he. 
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We raide the tod doune on the hiU, 

The martin on the Uiw ; 
And we huntyd the hoolet out of breihe, 

And forcit him doune to fa.^— 

^ Quhat guid was that, ye ill womyn ? 

Quhat guid was that to thee P 
Ye wald better haif beiA in yer bed at hame, 

Wi jer deire littil baimis and me.^«-«. 

'And sj we raide, and se merrily we raide, 
Throw the merkist gloffis of the night ; 

And we swam the floode, and we damit the woode. 
Till we cam to the Lommond height. 

And quhai we cam to the Lommond height, 

Se lythlye we lychtid doune ; 
And we drank fra the homis that nercr grew. 

The beer that was never lurowin. 
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Than up there rase ane wee wee man, 

Franethe the moss-graj stane ; 
His fece was wan like the collifloure) 

For he nouthir had blude nor bane. 

He set ane reid-pipe till his muthe. 

And he playit se bdnnilye. 
Till the grey curlew^ and the black-cock, flew 

To listen his melodjre. 

It rang se sweet through the green Lonimond> 
That the nycht-rwinde lowner blew ; 

And it soupit alang the Loch Leven, 
And wakinit the white sea-mew. 

It rang se sweet through the grein Lommond^ 

Se sweitly butt and se shill. 
That the wezilis laup out of their mouldy hdis. 

And dancit on the mydnycht hill. 
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The corby eraw c«m gledgin near, 

The ern gede reeryng bye ; 
And the troutis laup out of the Leven Louch, 

Chttrmit with the melodye. 

And ay we dancit on the green Lomraond, 

Till the dawn on the ocean grew : 
Ne wonder I was a weary wycht 

Qtthan I cam hame to you. — 

^< Quhat guid, quhat guid, my weird weird wyfe, 

Quhat guid was that to thee ? 
Ye wald better haif bein in yer bed at hame, 

Wi yer deire littil baimis and me.^ — 

^ The second nychte, quhan the new moon set^ 

O'er the roaryng sea we flew; 
The cockle-shell our trusty baric. 

Our sailis of the grein sea-rue. 



Digitized 



by Google 



n THE atTEEK'S WAKE. mmmvu 

And the bauld windis Mew^ and the ire flaudilB 
flew. 

And the sea ran to the skie ; 
And the thunner it gro wlit, and the sea dogs faowlitj 

As we gaed scouryng bye. 

And ay we mountit the sea green hiUfs^ 

Quhill we brushit thro^ the cludis of thebeirin; 

Than sousit dounright like the stem*shot lights 
Fra the iiftis blue casement driven. 

But our taickil stood, and our bark was good^ 
And se pang was our pearily prowe ; 

Quhan we culdna speil the brow of the wavis. 
We needilit them throu belowe. 

As fast as the hail, as fast as the gale, 

As fast as the mkfeycht leme^ 
We borit the breiste trf the biurstyng swi^^ 

Or fluffit r the flotyng faem. 
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And quban to the Norrsway shore we waa. 
We muntyd our steedis of the wjnd^ 

And we splashit the floode, and we damit the 
woode. 
And we left the shouir behynde. 

Fleet is the roe on the green Lommond, 

And swift is the couryng grew ; 
The rein deir dun can eithly run, 

Quhan the boundis and the homis pursue. 

But nowther the roe, nor the rein-deir dun. 

The hinde nor the couryng grew, 
Culde fly owr muntaine, muir, and dale, 

As owr braw steedis they flew. 

The dales war deep, ^id the Doffrinis steep, 

And we rase to the skyis ee-bree ; 
Quhite, quhite was ouir rode, that was never trode, 

€>wr the snawis of eternity ! 
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And quhsn we cam to the Lapland lone 

The fairies war all in arraj. 
For all tke genii of the north 

War keepyng their holedaj. 

The warlock men and the weerd wemyng, 
And the fays of the wood and the steep^ 

And the phantom hunteris all war there. 
And the mermaidis of the deep. 

And they washit us all with the witch-water, 

Distillit fra the moorland dew, 
Quhill our beauty blumtt like the Lapland rose. 

That wylde in the foreste grew.'— 

" Ye lee, ye lee, ye ill womyne, 

Se loud as I heir ye lee! 
For the warst-faurd wyfe on the shoris of Fyfe- 

Is cumlye comparet wi thee."— 
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rang, 

Se sweetly swellit the quire ; 
On every cliff a faerpe they ''hang. 

On every tree a lyre. 

And ay they sang, and the woodlandis rang, 
And we drank, and we drank se deep ; 

Then soft in the armis of the warlock men. 
We laid us dune to sleep.' — 

^^ Away, away, ye ill womyne, 

An ill deide met ye dee ! 
Quhan ye hae pnivit se ialse to yer G«d, 

Ye can never pruve trew to me.^— 

^ And there we lemit fra the fairy fbke^ 

And fra our master true^ 
The wordis that can beire us throu the air^ 

And lokkis and bans undo. 
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Last njcbt we mel: at Maiuy^s cpt ; 

Richt weil the wordis we knew ; 
And we set a foot, on the Mack cnuk-sheU^ 

And out at the lum we flew. 

And we flew owr hill, and we flew owr dale, 

Ai^d we flew owr firth and sea» 
Until we cam to merry Caiiisle^ , 

Quhar we ligbtit on the lea. 

We gaed to the vault beyound the towir, 

Quhar we enter^t free as ayr ; 
And we drank, and we diank of the buAopis^wine 

Quhil^ we culde dryiik nc mair.^ — 

" Gin that be trew, my gude auld wyfe^ 

Whilk thou hast tauld to me, . 
Betide my death, betide myjyfe, 

rU beire thee companye. 
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Neist tyme ye gaung to merry Carlisle 

To drynk of the blude-reid wine, 
Beshrew my heart, Fll fly with thee. 

If the diel thulde fly befaynde.''— 

« Ah ! little do ye ken, my sflty auld man, 

The daingeris we mann dree; 
Last nichte we drank of the Inslu^ia wyne> 

Quhill near near taen war we 

Afore we wan 'to the sandy f<»rd. 

The gor-cockis nichering flew ; 
The kfty crest of Ettrick Pen 

Was wavit about with blew. 
And, flichtering throu the air, we fand 

The chill chill momyng dew. 

As we flew owr the hillis of Braid, 

The sun rase fair and clear ; 
There gurly James, and his baronis braw^ 

War out to hunt the deere. 
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Their bowb they drew, their arrowis flew. 

And peircit the ayr with speeder 
Quhill purpil fell the moroyng dew 

With witch*bliide nmk md reide. 

Littil do jre ken» mj siUj aidd man. 

The dangeris we maim dree; 
Ne wimder I am a weirj wydil, 

Quhan I come baoie to lhee»^«» 

^^ But tell me the word, my gude auM wyfc^ 

Come tell it me qpeedilye ; 
For I lang to drink of Ae gude reide wyM^ 

And to wyng the ayr with thee. 

Yer hellish horse I wilna ryd^^ 

Nor sail the seas in the wynd ; 
But I can flee as well as thee. 

And ril drynk quUll ye be hljnd.'''^ 



Digitized 



by Google 



mra? I, THE QUEBITS WAK«. 7t 

< O fy ! O fy ! my kil auld maii» 

That word I darena telt ; 
It wald turn thii warld all upside down. 

And make it warse tban hell. 

For all the laiMB in the land 

Wald munt the wynd and flj; 
And the men wald doff their doubles sydc. 

And after them wald ply*^— • 

But the auld gudeman was ane cunnjng aokl mann 
And ane cunnyng auld man was he ; 

And he watcbit, and he watehit for mony a nighty 
The witches^ flycbte to see. 

Ane nychte he darnit in Maisiy^s tot ; 

The fearless haggs came in ; 
And he heard the word of awsome weirdy 

And he saw their deedis of synn. 
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Then ane bj ane, they said that word, 

As fast to the fire they drew ; 
Then set a foot on tl^e black eruik-sheil, 

And out at the- lum they flew. 

The auld gude-man cam fira his hole 

With feire aiidmuckil dreide> 
But yet he culdna think to rue» 

For the wyne came in his head. 

He set his foot in the black cniik-shell. 
With afte fixit and ane wawlyng ee ; 

And he said the word that T darena say. 
And out at the lum flew he. 

The witches skalit the moon-beam pale ; 

Deep groanit the trembling wynde ; 
But they nerer wist till our auld gude-man 

Was hoveryng them behynde. 
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They flew ta the vaukis of .meny Carlisle, 

Quhair they enterit free as ayr ; 
And they drank apd they drank of the byahopii 
wyne 

Quhill they culde drynk ne mair. 

The auld gude-man he grew se erouse. 

He dandt mi the mouldy ground> 
JInd he sang the bonniest sangis of Fife, 

And he tuzzlit the kerlyngs round. 

And ay he piercit the tither butt. 
And he suckit, and he suckit se lang, 

Quhill his een they eloait, and hii Fjoice grew low, 
And his tongue wold hardly gang. 

The kerlyngs drank of the bishopis wyne 
Qidiill they scentit the momyng wynde ; 

Then clove again the yeflding ayr. 
And left the aold man bdiynde. 

9 
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And ay he slepit on the 4amp damp floors 

He slepit and he snorit amain ; 
He nev^ dremit he^was far fra hame^ 

Or that the auid wyvis war gane. 

And aj he slepit on the damp damp floor 

Quhiil past the mid-day faightf, 
Quhan wakenit by five rough Englishmeii^ 

That traitit him to the lychte. 

<< Now quha are ye, ye silly auld man,. 

That sleepis se sound and se weil ? 
Or how gat ye into l;he bkhopis vault 

Throu lokkis and barris of steel ?^— 

The auld gude-man he tryit to speak. 

But ane word he culdna fynde ; 
He tryit to think, but his head whirlit rdund^ 

And ane thing he cuUba mynde :-« -^ 
f< I cam fra Fylie^^ the auld man cryii;, 

t^ And I cam on the midnycht wynde.^ 
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They nickit the auld man, and they prickit the 
auld man. 

And diey yerkit his limbis with twine, 
Qnbill the reid blude ran in his hose and shoon, 

But some cryit it was wyne. 

They lidut the anld man, and they prickit the 
aiddman. 

And they tyit him till ane ^oiie ; 
And they set ane bele-fire him abont. 

And they bumit him skin and bone. 

Now wae be to the pair auld mm 

That ever he isaw the day ! 
And wae be to all the ill wemyng, 

That lead puir men astray ! 

L^ never ane auld man after this 

To lawless greide ioclyne; 
Let never an auld man after this 

Rin post to the diel for wyne. 
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When ceased the minstrers crazj song. 
His heedful glance embraced the throngs 
And found the smile of free delight 
Dimpling the cheeks of ladies bright. 
Ah ! never yet was bard unmoved. 
When beauty smiled or birth approved ! 
For though his song he holds at nought— . 
^< An idle strain ! a passing thought T-^ 
Child of the soul ! \is held more dear 
Than aught by mortals valued here. 

When Leven^s bard the Court had viewed^ 
His eye, his vigour, was renewed. 
No, not the evening^s closing eyj^ 
Veiled in the rainbow^s deq|>e6t dye^ 
By summer breezes lulled to rest. 
Cradled on Leven'^s silver brea9t» 
Or slumbering on the distant sea^ 
Imparted sweeter ecstacy. 
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Nor even the angel of the night. 
Kindling hifr holy sphere of light. 
Afar upon the heaving deep. 
To lighted world of peaceftd sle^, 
Though in her beam iiightospirits glanced, 
And lovely fays iii circles danced. 
Or rank by rank rod^ lightly bye. 
Was sweeter to our minstrePs eye. 

Unheard tlie bird of incnnung cr^w; 
Unheard the br^se of Ocean blew ; 
The night udweehed had passed away. 
And dawning ushered in the day. 
The^Queen^s young maids, of cherub hue. 
Aside the silken curtains drew. 
And lo the Nighty in still profound. 
In fleece of heaven had clothed the ground ; 
And still her furs, so light and fair. 
Floated along the morning air« 
Low stooped i&e pine amid the wood. 
And the tall cliffs of Sabbury stood 
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Like marble colamns bent and riveti) 
Propping a pale a^ frowniOg hdivea. 

The Queen bent from her gilded chair. 
And waved her hand with graceful air >— 
** Break up the court, my lords; away. 
And use the day as best you may. 
In sleep, in love^ or wassail cheer ; 
The day is dark, the evening near. 
Say, will you grace my halls the whil^ 
And in the dance the day beguile? 
Break up the court, my lords; away, 
And use the day. «s best you may. 
Give order that my minstrels true 
Have royal fare and honours due ; 
And warned by evening's bugle shrill. 
We meet to judge their minstrel skilL^-i-» 

Whether that royal wake gave birth 
To days of Aeep and nights of mirth^ 
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Which kings end cQurtiers still approve^ 
Which sages bl$me» and ladies love. 
Imports not ;«^iit our courtly throng, 
(That chapel wake being kept so long,) 
Slqpt out the lowering short-lived days. 
And heard by night then: native lays. 
Till fell the eve of Christmas good. 
The dedication of the rood, . . 

Ah me ! at routs aad revels gay. 
Reproach of thi? unthrifty day^ 
Though none amongst the dames or men 
Rank higher than a citisen^ 
In chair or chariot all are borae. 
Closed from the piercing eye of mom; 
But then, though dawning blasts ware keen, 
Scotland'^s high dames you might ha?e seen. 
Ere from the banquet uall they rose. 
Shift their laced shoes and silken hose ; 
Their broidered kirtles round them throw. 
And wade their way through wreaths of snow, 
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Leaning on Lord or lover^s arm. 
Cheerful and reckless of all karm. 
Vanished those hardy times outright ; 
So is our ancient Scottish might. 

Sweet be her home, admired her charms^ 
Bliss to her ceudx in lov^s arms, 
I bid jn every minstrels name» 
I bid to every lovely dame. 
That ever gave one hour auray 
To cheer the bard or list his lay ! 

To all who love the raptures hi^ 
Of Scottish song and ihiastrelsy. 
Till next the night, m sable shroud^ 
Shall wn^ the halls of Holyrood, 
That rival minstrels^ songs I borrowi— 
I bid a hearty kind gdod-morrow. 



END OF NIGHT T9E FIRST* 
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Scarce fled the dawnbg^g dubious gray^ 
So transient was that dismal day. 
The lurid vapours, dense and stem, 
Unpierced save bj the crusted cairn, 
In ten-fold shroud the heavens deform ; 
While far ^ithin the moving storm, 
Travelled the sun in lonely blue. 
And noontide wore a twilight hue. 
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The sprites that through the welkin wing. 
That light and shade alternate bring. 
That wrap the eve in dusky veil. 
And weave the moming'^s purple rail ; 
From pendent clouds of deepest grain. 
Shed that dull twilight o^er the main. 
Each spire, eadi tower, and cliff subliQitf^ 
Were hooded in the wreathy rime ; 
And all, ere fell the murk of even. 
Were lost within the folds of heaven. 
It seemed as if the welkin's breast 
Had bowed upon the world to rest ; 
As heaven and earth to close began. 
And seal the destiny of man. 

The supper bell at €eurt had rung; 
The mass was said, the vesper sung ; 
In true devotion^ sweetest mood. 
Beauty had kneeled before the rood ; 
But all was done in secret guise. 
Close from the zealot^s searefaing ey^ 



Digitized 



by Google 



VTOHT II. THE QUBEN^S WaKE« 9S 

Then burst tiie bu^^s lordly peal 
Along the earth'^s ineumbeiit veil ; 
Swam on the cloud and ling^riog shower, 
To festive hall and lady^s bower ; 
And found its way, with rapid boom. 
To rocks far curtained in the gloom, 
And waked their viewless buglers strain, 
Tlmt sung the softened notes again. 

Upsprung the maid from her kyve-dream ; 
The matron from her silken seam ; 
The abbot from his holy shrine ; 
The chiefs and warriors from their wine : 
For ay the bugle seemed to say,^ 
** The Wakens begun ! away, away r 

Fast poured they in, all fair and boon, 
Till crowded was the grand saloon ; 
And scarce was left a little ring, 
In which the rival bards might sing. 
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First in the list thirt night to plaj. 
Was Farquhar, frmn the bi& of Spey : 
A gaj and comelj jouth was he. 
And seemed of noble pedigree. 
Well known to him Loch-ATki's shore. 
And alt the dens of dark Glen-More ; 
Where oft, amid his roring clan. 
His shaft had pierced the ptarmigan ; 
And oft the dun-deei^s velret side 
That winged shaft had ruthless dyed. 
Had struck the heath-cock whirring high. 
And brought the eagle from the skj. 

Amid those scenes the youth was bred. 
Where Nature's eye is stem and dread ; 
Mid forests dark, and caverns wild. 
And molihtains above mountains piled. 
Whose hoary summits, tempest-riven, 
Uprear eternal snows to heaven. 



Digitized 



by Google 



Aloof from battle's fierce alarms. 
Prone his young mind to music^s charms. 
The clifis and woods of dark Glen-More 
He taught to chaunt in mystic lore ; 
For well he weened, by tarn and hill, 
Kind viewless spirits wandered still; 
And fondly trowed the groups to spy, 
Xbtening his cliff-born melody. 
On Leven'^s bard with scorn he looked. 
His homely song he scarcely brooked ; 
But proudly mounting on the form^ 
Thus sung The Spirit of tht Stcmu 

THE NINTH BARD^S SON«. 

Beyond the grizzly cliffs, which guard 
The infant rills of Highlwd Dee, 

Where hunter^s hqm was never beajrd^ 
Nor bugle of the forest beet 
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Mid wastes that dam and dreary lie^ 
One mountain rears his mighty j^rniy 

Disturbs the moon in passing bje. 
And smiles above the thunder storm* 

There Avin spreads her ample deep^^ 
To mirror cliffs that brush the wain ; 

Whose frigid eyes eternal weep, . - 

In Summer suns and Autumn i^ajil. 

There matin hymn was never suiig ; 

Nor \esper, save the plover's wail ; 
But mountain eagles breed their youngs 

And aerial spirits ride the gale. 

An hoary sage once lingered there. 
Intent to (NTOve some, mystic sceiie ; 

Though cavern de^^ and forest sere. 
Had whooped Novi^nb^'s boisterQi»ti%a. 
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That noontide fell so stern and still. 
The breath of nature seemed aw& j ; 

The distant sigh of mountain riU 
Alone disturbed that solemn day. 

Oft had that seer, at break of mom. 
Beheld the fahm glide o^er the fdl ; 

And ^neath the new moon^s sHver horn, 
The fairies dancing in the dell. 

Had seen the qfurits of the Glen, 
In eyery form that Osrian knew ; 

And waiHngs heard for living men . 
Were ne?er more the light to view. 

But, ah ! that dull forboding daj, 
He saw ^at mortal could not bear; 

A flight that scared the erne away, 
^nd droTe the wild deer from his lair. 
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Firm in his magic ring be stood. 
When, lo ! aloft mi gray CUnm-Gorm^ 

^A form appeared that chilled bis blood^-p^* 
The giant Spirit of the StOm. 

His face was like tbe qieotre wan, ^ 
Slow gliding from the midMgbt isle ; 

His stature, on the mig}ity plan 

Of smoke-tower oVr the burning pile* 

Red, red and grizzly were his eyes ; 

His cap the moon-cloud's ttlTer gray $ 
His staff the writhed snake, that lies 

Pale, bending e^er t)ie milky way« 

He cried, << Away, begone, begone f 

Half-naked, hoary, feeble form! 
How darest thou bold my reafaos aion^ 

And brave the Angel of the Storm f^^ 
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^ And who art thou,^ tlie seer repUed, 
'< Tliat beiur^st destructioH ofi thy brow ? 

Whose eye no mortal ean abide ? 

Brioaa naouBtain Spirit ! what att thou V^^ 

'< WitUii thi9 ^sert, dank and lone, 

^iSSnee rolled the w^U a shoreless sea, 
Tye held my efeiQMiftal throne, 
Ti» terror of thy race tad thee* 

I wrap the saa of heavra in blood, 
VeiUiig Us erkilt beams of light ; 

And hide the moon in gfibte riiroud, 
Far in ^e akove of the night. 

I ride the r^d boltV rapid wing, 
High on the sweefong wMrhrind sidt^ 

And list to heair my tenpeste sing 
Around Gleb-Avia^a ample wale, 
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These everlasting hUk are riven ; 

Their reverend heads are bald and gray; 
The Greenland waves salute the heaven^ 

And quench the burning stars with Mpnj. 

Who was it reared those whehning waves ? 

Who scoped the brows pf old Caim-Gorm? 
And scooped these ever-yawning caves ? 

^was I, the Spirit of the Storm. 

And hence shalt thou, for^evermore. 
Be doomed to ride the blast with me} 

To shriek, amid the tempest^s roar. 
By fountain, ford, and forest tree.^v-^ 

The wizard cowred him to the eartlju 

And orisons of dread heg$n : 
^ Hence, Spirit of infernal birth ! 

Thou enemy q( Ctod and man B 
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He waved his secure north awaj. 

The arctic ring was rift asundei* ; 
. And through the heaven, the startling bray 
Burst louder than the loudest thunder. 

The feathery clouds^ condensed and curled. 
In columns sw^t the quaking glen ; 

Destruction down the dale was huried, 
O^er bleating flocks, and wondering man. 

The Gramptans groaned beneath the storm ; 

New mountains o^er the correis leanM ; 
Ben-Nevis shook his shaggj form^ 

And wcmdered what.his Sovereign mean^d 

Even br cm' Yarrow^s fairj dal^, 

The shepherd paused in dumb dismay; 

And passing shrieks adown the vale. 
Lured man J a pit jing hmd away. 
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The Lowthers $%]i the tyrantV wrath; 

Proud HartMi ^pMked beotath hk brand »' 
And Cheviot heard the cries of de|ith| 

Guarding hb loved Nofthumkerkud. 

But, O ! as fell that UM^ Q%ht^ 

What hoiTOrs Aviii wildl defons^ 
And choke the ghaetljr Itagerjtog lii^ 1 

There whkied the vMtex ^the sitrai. 

Ere mora the wind ggtm deadly etil^ 

And dawnkig in the«i^, ^apiwe^r^ 
From many a sheM and eUaiiig hU^ 

Her foldii^ robe of finty bl«e. 

Then^ what a smebiSi and w m iJa ^^ aeene 
Hung o^er Loeb^vin^e lonely breast I 

Not top of tallest puie w«s seen. 
On which the daitded eye teuU rest. 



Digitized 



by Google 



But mitred icUflg Md everted fiitt. 
In lucid curb htr biwro adcoti. 

Aloft the radisBt crasoenls wmMf 
All pure ai rohes by AUgtli wont 

Sound deeps omr aeei^ Uat fram tlM daj. 
Beneath job deekani wreidied ooaie i 

His spirit stflib^ uwniased, Mmjr^ 
And driMiii acfOiB the dberl boe. 



Sound sleeps wur leir ! the teaqmts iwre;^ 
And cold ehdeftt o'er his boMm fling ; 

The mdldwarp 4igi his mosqr grovie; 
His requwm Am eigles sing. 

Whj howls dieioK ahove yon wreslb. 
That ni9eh« the bfaiwig Summer sun i 

Why croaks the adifle bird of deaths 
As hoveripig a'w yM 4tsttn Aun P 
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When circling jeats fattv^-piiit avrajr^ 
And Summer Moomt in Afin glen, 

Vfhj stands jron peasant in dismay, 
StiU gazing o^er tiie bloated dai f 



Green grows the gmss i the bonea are white { 
Not bonea of mamitaiii stag Afifjr seah ! 

There hooted once the owl by.nigl^^ 
Above the dead4%lHt's hunbei^ beam ! 

See yon lone encn^ so giay with mg^. 
Above the base (tf proud Cakn*6om : 

There lies the dust of Avufs sage. 
Who raised the Spirit of thefiiUirm. 

Yet still at eve, or midnight dreur. 
When Wintry winds begin to sweeps 

When passing shrieks assail thine ear. 
Or nminmrs by the mountun ateep;. 
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When from dieilarfc aad tedgy dells 
Came eUriok crietof wiUared men, 

Or wind-harp at thy wbidow swelk,*-* * 
Beware the sprite of Avin Gkn ! 



Young Farqdhar ceased^ aid rising slow, 
Doffed his plumed bonnet^ w^ped his ixrow. 
And flushed wtth consemis digBil3r, 
Cast o'er the crowd his falocm tjt^ 
And found them all in sitonee deep, 
As listening for the tonpesl^ sweep. 
So well his tale of Av^in'^s seer 
Suited {he rigour of the year; 
So high his straiii, so hM his Ijre^ 
So fraught with rajs of Celtic fire^ 
They idmost weened each hum that past 
The qpirit of the northern blast. 

The next was named,— Ae rery soundT 
Excited merrimetit around 
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But when tbe bard \imwfit appflMwd^ 
The ladies soiikd^ tile mmctimn smo&tbAi 
For such a flimple air «Bd ttiiM 
Before a court IumI never beeii% 
A clown he was. Wed ki the wild. 
And late fratt sa(iv« oioors exited^ 
In hopes Us meyow momtaMi sfecaia 
High favour from the great would ^ahk 
Poor wight! he aever weened hmr hatti 
For poverty to eun negaid I 
Dejection o^er fab viaage nm, 
Hb coat Was bare, his cdour wsan. 
His forest doublet darned and torn, 
Hb shqpherd plaid all rent and won ; 
Yet dear the sjrmbob tahi^ ^e^ 
Memorials of a tiine gone bye. 

The bard oh Ettric^^s mountains green 
In Nature^ bosom nwsed had been, 
And oft had marked in fiircst koe 
Her beauties on her mountain throne ; 
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Had seen her deck the wiMUwood tree^ 
And star with snowy gems Uie lea ; 
In loveliest colours paint the plain^ 
And sow the moor with ptrple g^ain* 
Bj golden mead and aaouiilain sheer. 
Had riewed the Ettrick waving clear, 
Where shadowj flo<^s of purest snow 
Seemed grazing in a world below. 

Instead <^ Oceaa^s Inllowy pride^ 
Where monsters plgj and naTioi ride» 
Oft had he viewed, as morning rose» 
The bosom of the UmAj Lowes^ 
Flowed far bjr amoy a downj keel. 
Of wild-duck and of vagrant teal. 
Oft thrilled his heart at dose of even, 
To see the dappled vales id heaven. 
With manj a mountain, moor, and tree, 
Asleep upon the Saii^ Mary. 
The pilot swan nu^tae wind^ 
With all his cygnet fleet behind^ 
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When o^er her mellow notes he ran^ 
And his wild mountain chaunt began ; 
Then first was noted in his eye, 
A gleam of native energy. 

THE TENTH BARD'S SONG^ 

Old David rose ere it was day^ 
And cliihbed old WonfelPs wizard brae ; 
Looked round, with visage grim and sour, 
O^er JSttrick woods and Eskdale*moor. 
An outlaw from the south he came, 
And Ludlow was his fathor^s name ; 
His native land had used him ill. 
And Scotland bore him no good itili. 

As fixed he stoo49 in sullen sc<n:n> 
Aegardless of the streaks of mom. 
Old David spied, on Wonfell cone^ 
A faiiy ))and s^me riding, on^ 
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A lovelier tnMq> wts sever seea ; 

Their steeds ware whke, theb dodiiteis grcei^ 

Their faces shone Hke (q)eiimg*inoni. 

And bloomed like roses on die thorn. 

At everj flowing mane was hung, 

A silver bdl that H^Iy rvmg ; 

That sound, borne oar the breesK awvjr. 

Oft set the mountuneer to praj. 

Old David crepi ^ose in the het^h. 
Scarce moved a limb, scarce drew a breath ; 
But as the tinUmg sound came nigh. 
Old David^s he«rt beat w e nd er ous high. 
He thought of rMing on the wind ; 
Of leaving hawk and hern beUnd ; 
Of sailing lightly o^er the sea. 
In mussel sh^, to Germany ; 
Of revel raids by dale and down ; 
Of lighting torches at the moon ; 
Or through tibe sounding spheres to sing, 
Borne on the fiery meteor^s wing; 
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Of danraig Hiestii tiie mooiriight sky; 
Of sle^iig in tbe deir-cup^s ejr%. 
And then he thought — O ! dread to tell I — 
Of tithes the lidries paid to bell ! 

David turned up a rerertnd eje^ 
And fixed it on tiie morning sky; 
He knew a mighty one lived ther^ 
That sometimes heard a warrior^s prayer---* 
No word, save one, could Dtfvid aay i 
Old David had not learned to pray. 

Scarce win a SootsmM yet regard 
What David saiw^ and what he heard* 
He heard their homes snort and titQd» 
And every word the riders said i 
While greai portmanteaus, long and low^ 
Lay bended o^er each saddle bow. 
A lovely maiden rode betwa«ti. 
Whom David judged the f«ry ^^ctn; 
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But strange ! he heard her moans resouad, 
And saw her feet with fetters boimd. 

]?ast spur thej on through bush smd brake; 
To Ettrick woods their course they take. 
Old David followed still in view. 
Till near the Lochilaw they drew ; 
There in a doq) and wonderous dell. 
Where wandering sun-beam never fell. 
Where noon-tide breezes nerer Mew 
From flowers to drmk the morning dew ; 
There, underneath the sylvan shade, 
The fairies^ qpacious bower was made. 
Its rampart was the tanglii^ sloe. 
The bending briar, and misletoe ; 
And o^er its roof, the crooked oMk 
Waved wildly from the frowmng rock. 

This wonderou3 bower, this hauiited dell, 
Tjfie forest shepherd shunned as hell ! 
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When sound of fairies^ silyer horn 
Came on the evening breexea bcMme, 
Homeward he fled> nor made a stand. 
Thinking the spirits bard at hand. 
Sut when he heard the ddrieb swell 
^ giggling laugh and bridle bell. 
Or saw the rideprs troop abng, 
His orisons were loud and strong. 
His- household fare he jJBeided fr^ 
To this mysterious companjr, 
The fwest maid his c^ within 
Resigned with awe and little din ; 
' True he might weep, but nothing saj, 
Por none durst say |;lie £airies nay. 

Old David hasted home that night, 
A wondering and ,a wearied wigbt. 
Seven sons he hac|, alert and keen. 
Had all in Bprder battles been ; 
Had wielded brand, and bent the bow, 
Por those who sought their overthrow. 

H 
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Their hearts were irue» their arms were strong'. 
Their faulchions keen, thdr arrows long; 
The race of fairies they denied, — 
No fairies kept the EngliA side. 

Our yeomen on their armour threw^ 
Their brands of steel and bows of yew ; 
Long arrows at their backs they sling-, 
Fledged from the Snowdon eaglets wing, 
And boun^ away brisk as the wind. 
The sire before, the sons behind. 

That evening fell so sweetly stilly 
So mild on lonely moor and hill. 
The little genii of the fell 
Forsook the purple heather beH, 
And all their dripping beds of dew,. 
In wind-flower, thyme, and violet blue; 
Aloft their viewless looms they heave^ 
And dew-webs round the helmets weave. 
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The wamng moon her lustre threw 
Pale round her throne of softened blue ; 
Her circuit, round the southland sky, 
Was languid, low, and quicklj bye ; 
Leaning on cloud so faint and fair, 
And cradled on the golden air ; 
Modest and pide as maiden bride. 
She sunk upon the trembling tide. 

What late in daylight proved a jest, 
Was now the doubt of every breast. 
That fairies wercy was not disputed ; 
But what they were, was greatly doubted. ^ 
Each argument was guarded well. 
With « if,'' and <« should,** and <^ who can te\iy 

^< Sure He that made m^estic man. 
And framed the wd-kl's stupendous plan ; 
Who placed on high' the steady pole, 
/And sowed the stars thi^ round it roll ; 
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And made that fkjy 96 lfirge'aiid'bhie>*^ 
Could surely make i £Augrioo<?. .: . .... 

The sooth to say, eiM^ Taliant core 
Knew feelings nerer feH. before*. 
Oft had they darned ihe lialdiught hifuktp 
Fearless of aught save Mg mA hik^i .,^ 
But now the nod of. sapling ific^!. ... 
The heath-cock^s loud exulting whirr. 
The cry of hem from sedgy pool^ 
Or airy bleeter^s rolling howl^ . 
Came fraught with more dismaying dread 
Thanwarder^8.h<Hii, or wan^iorV tread. 

Just as the gloom 6f midnight fell. 
They reached the fairies^ lonely dell. 
O heavens ! that dell was dark as death ! 
Perhaps the pit«fall yawned Iten^th j 
Perhaps that Jane that winded low^ . 
Led to a nethar woiU if woe !. . 
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But stern necessity V contrdul. 
Resistless sways the human soul. 

The bows are beiit, the tinders- smoke 
With fire by sword struck from the rock. 
Old David held the tordi. before; 
His right hand heaved a drtaid claym^e. 
Whose Rippon edge he meant to try 
On the first fairy met hb e|^. ^ 
Above his head bk brand was raised ; 
Above his head the taper blazed ; 
A sterner or a ^asflier sight, - * 
Ne^er entered bower atxicad of night. 
Below each lifted arm was seen 
The barbed point of arrow keen. 
Which waited but the twang of bow 
To fly like lightning on the foe. 
Slow move they on, with steluly eye. 
Resolved to conquer or to die. 

At length they spied a massive door. 
Deep in a nook, unseen before ; 
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And by it slept, on wicker chair, 
A sprite of dreadful form and air. 
His grizzly beard flowed round his throaty 
Like shaggy hair of mountain goat ; 
His open jaws and visage grim. 
His half-shut eye so deadly dim. 
Made David*^ blood to^s bosom rush, 
And his gray hair his helmet brush. 
He squared, and made his faulchion wheel 
Around his back from head to heel ; 
Then rising, tiptoe struck amain, 
Down fell the sleeper^s head in twain ; 
And springing blood, in veil of smoke. 
Whizzed high against the bending oak. 

<< By heaven !^ said George, with jocund air^ 
^^ Father, if all the fairies there 
Are of the same niaterials made. 
Let them beware the Rippon blade !^ 
A ghastly smile was seen to play 
O^er David^s visage, stem and gray ; 
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He hoped, and feared ; but neVr till then 
]Knew whether he fought with ^rites or men. 

The massy door they next unlock, 
That oped to hall beneath the rock. 
In which new wonders met the eye : 
The room was ample, rude, and high. 
The arches cavemed, dark, and torn. 
On Nature^s rifted colunms borne ; 
Of moulding rude the embrazure. 
And all the wild entablature ; 
And far o^er roof and architrave. 
The ivy^s ringlets bend and ware 
In each abrupt recess was seen 
A couch of heath and rushes green ; 
While every alcove^s sombre hue. 
Was gemM with drops of midnight dew. 

Why stand our heroes still as death. 
Nor muscle move, nor heave a breath ? 
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See how the sire his torch iLas lowered. 
And bends recumbent oVr his sword ! 
The arcubalister has thrown 
Hb threatening, thirsty arrows dowbl 
Struck in one mcmient, aR the band 
Entranced like moveless statues stand ! 
Enchantm^ sure arrests the spear. 
And stints the warrior^s bold career i 

List, list, what meHow ahgel sound 
Distils from yonder gloom profound ! 
^Tis not the note of gathering sh^ 
Of fairy horn, nor silver bcH ! 
No, ^tis the Inters mellifious swell. 
Mixed with a maiden^s voice so clear. 
The flitting bats flodc round to heart 

So wildly o'er the vault it rung. 
That song, if in the green-wood sung. 
Would draw the fays of wood and plaui 
Tq kiss the lips that poured the strain, 
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The lofty pine would listening lean ; 
The wild birch ware her tresses green ; 
And larks, that rose the dawn to greet, 
Drop lifeless at the singer'^s feet. 
The air was old, the measure slow, 
The words were plain, but words of woe. 

Soft died tlie strain ; the warriors stand, 
Nor rested lanee, nor Hftied brand. 
But list^ing bend, in hopes again 
To hear that sweetly phintive strain, 
^is gone ! and each uplifts his eye. 
As waked from dream of ecstacj. 

Why stoops young Owen -s gilded crest ? ' 
Why heave those giroans from Owen's breast ? 
While kinsmen^s eyes in raptures speak, 
WJiy steals the tear o'er Owen's cheek? 
That melting song, that song of pain. 
Was sung to Owen's favourite strain ; 
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The words were new, but that sweet lay 
Had Owen heard in hajjfiier day. 

Fast press they on; in close-set row, 
Winded the labVinth far and low^ 
Till, in the cavers extremest bound. 
Arrayed in sea-green silk, they found 
Five beauteous dames, all fair and yous^; 
And she, who late so sweetly sung. 
Sat leaning oV a silver lute. 
Pale with despair, with terror mute. 

When back her auburn locks she threw. 
And raised her eyes so lovely blue, 
^Twas like the woodland rose in dew ! 
That look was soft as morning flower. 
And mild as sun-beam through the shower. 
Old David gazed, and weened the while, 
He saw a suffering angel smile ; 
Weened he had heard a seraph sing,. 
And sounds of a celestial string. 



Digitized 



by Google 



jrtoHT II. THR QUEEN'S WAKE. IfS 

But when Young Owen met her view. 
She shrieked, and to his bosom flew: 
For, oft before, in Moodlaw bowers, 
They two had past the evening hours. 
She was the loveliest mountain maid, 
That e'er by grove or riv'let strayed ; 
Old Raebum's child, the fairest flower 
That ever bloomed in Eskdale-moor. 
^was she the Sire that mom bad seen. 
And judged to be the Fairy Queen ; 
'Twas she who framed the artless lay. 
That stopped the warriors on their way. 

Close to her lover's breast she clung. 
And round his neck enraptured sung: — 
^* O, my dear Owen ! haste and tell. 
What caused thee dare this lonely deU, 
And seek your maid, at midnight stilly 
Deep in the bowels of the hill ? 
Here in this dark and drear abode. 
By all deserted but my Go^, 
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Must I have reft the life he gave. 
Or lived in Bhame a Yillaih^s slave. 
I was, at midnighf 8 murkest hour. 
Stole from my father^* stately tower. 
And never thou^t again to view 
The sun or sky*s ethereal blue; 
But since the first of Border-men 
Has found me in this dismal den, 
I to his arms for shelter fly. 
With him to live, or with him die.'' 

How glowed brave Owen^s manly fi^oe, 

While in that lady^s kind embrace ! 

Warm tears of joy his utterance staii ; 

'^ O, my loved Ann T was all he said. 

Though well they loved, her high estate 

Caused Owen ay aloof to wait ; 

And watch her bower, beside the rill. 

When twilight rocked the breesieii still, 

And waked the music Of the grove 

To hymn the vesper song of love. 
1 
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There, underneath the green-wood bougb> 
Oft had thej breathed the tender row:. 

With Ann of Raebum here the^ found 
The flowers of all the Border round ; 
From whom the at^aitgest tale Uu^ hear. 
That e^er astounded walrrior^s mt, 
^would make eved $Upei:$titi<»i blush. 
And all her tales of spirita hush. 

That night the spoilers ranged the vale, 
By Dryhope towers^ atkd M^ggat-d^le . 
Ah ! little trowed the fraudful train. 
They ne^er should nee ikw wealth again ! 
Their lemans, and their mighty store. 
For which they nightly toils had bore, 
Full twenty. Autumn moons and more ! 
They little deem^ When. morning dawned, 
To meet the deadly Bippon bnuid; 
And only fiad, at their return. 
In their loved cave an early urn. 
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Of bloody wcurk that there befeL 
He lists not deeds of de^ to sing. 
Of splintered spe«r, and twanging strtag ; 
Of piercing arrow^s purfJed wing. 
How fauk^ons flady and hehnets ring. 
Not one of all that prowling bai^ 
So long the tenror d'the land, 
Not one esci^d their deeds to t^ ; 
All in the winding labyrinth fell. 
The spoil was from the ca^e convejed. 
Where in aheap the dead were laid : 
The outer cave our yeomen fill, 
And left them in the hollow hill. 

But still that dell, and bourn beneath^ 
The forest shepherd dreads as death. 
Not there at evening dares he stray. 
Though love impatient points the way; 
Though throbs his heart the maid to see, 
Thaf s waiting by the trysting tree. 
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Eren the old Sire, so reverend gray, 
Ere turns the scale of night and daj, 
Oft breathes the riiortand ardent- prayer, 
That bearen may guard bis footst^s there! 
His eyes, meantime, so dim with dread^ 
Scarce ken the turf ^his foot mtist tread. 
For still 'tis totd, and stiH bcflieyed, 
That there the spirits were deceived. 
And maidens from their grasp retrieved : 
That X\m they still preserve in mind. 
And watch, when sighs the midnight wtnd^ 
To wreck thdr rage on humankind. 

Old David, for. this doughty raid, 
Was keeper of the forest made ; 
A trooper he of gallant fame. 
And first of all the Laidlaw name. 

E'er since, in Ettrick's glens so greea.,. 
Spirits, diough tbere, are seldom seen ; 
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And fears of elf, and fury raid, - ' 
Have like a morimg dream d^oajed. 
The bare-foot imdd, pf rosj Iniei . 
Bares from the bealb-flo^^ briwh tike deUr, 
To meet her lov^ in mooo^i^ stilly.. 
By flowery dea w tioUiiig riU; i 
And well dares ^.tiK midtight slqr, . 
Among the coils of fragrant liay. , 

True, some weak: diepberdi, gone iistray, 

As fell the dusk of .HaUow-day, , 

Have heard tlie tinkling SQwd alo^, 
And gentle tread of horse^s hoof; 
Add flying swifter tha» the wind^ 
Left all their scattered flodES behind. 

True, when die ev^uiig tales am toldi 
When winter nights are dark and cold, 
The boy dares not to bam repair 
Alone, to ^y hb eremiig praynT* 
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Nor dare the maiden ope the door. 
Unless her loTer walk before; 
Then well can counterfeit the fright, 
If star4)eam on the wafer light ; 
And to his breast 19 terror cling, 
For such a dread and dangerous thing. 

O, Ettrick ! shelter of mjr youth! 
Thou sweetest glen of all the south ! 
Thy faiiy tales, and songs of yore. 
Shall never fire my boaosi more. 
Thy winding glades, and mountains wild, 
The scenes that pleased me when a child, 
Each verdant vale, and flowery lea. 
Still in my midni^t dreams I see-; 
And waking oft, I sigh for thee. 
Thy hapless bard, though forced to roam 
Afar from thiee without a home. 
Still there his glowing breast shall turn. 
Till thy green bosom fold his urn. 
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Then^ underneath thy n^ountain dtone, 
Shall sleep unnoticed and unknown. 



Whei^ ceased the sh^herd^s simple lay. 
With careless mien he lounged away. 
No bow he deigned, nor anxious looked 
How the gay throng their minstrel brooked* 
No doubt within his bosom grew, 
That to his skill the prize was due. 
Well might be hope, for while be sung^ 
Louder and louder plaudits rung ; 
And when he ceased hb numbers wildf 
Fair Royalty approved imd smiled. 
Long had the bard, with hopes elate^ 
Sung to the low, the gay, the great ; 
And once bad dared, at flatterer'^s call, 
To tune his harp in Branxholm hall ; 
But, nor his notes of soothing sound. 
Nor zealous word of bard renowned, 
Might those persuade, that worth could be 
Inherent in such mean degree. 
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But when the smile of Sovereign fair 
Attested genuine nature there. 
Throbbed high with rapture every breast, 
And all his merit stood confest. 

Different the next the herald named ; 
Warrior he was, in battle maimed. 
What Lennox, on the downs of Kjle, 
Overthrew Maconnel and Argyle. 
Unable more the sword to wield 
With dark Clan-Alpine in the field. 
Or rouse the dun-deer from her den 
With fierce Macfarlane and his men ; 
He strove to earn a minstrel name, 
And fondly nursed the sacred flame. 
Warm was his heart, and bold his strain, 
Wild fancies in his moody brain ; 
Gamboled, unbridled, and unbound. 
Lured by a shade, decoyed by sound. 
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In tender age, when mipd Yf^$ fr^. 
As standing bj his nux^e^s jknee, 
He heard a tale, ^ passing ^apge. 
Of injured spirit^s cool r^veng^ ; 
It chilled his heart with blasting dread, 
Which never more that t>^om 9e(). 
When passion^s ^^4^ h$^ Sfd ]n$ eje. 
And gray hairs told t^ ypqt|) w%s bye; 
Still quaked his l^eart at busjb pr SttQ]i[ie, 
As wandering in tl^e gloom ^on^. 

Where fo^es r^am^ aqd eagles rave. 
And dark wf^ds round Bpii-iLqiifiond ware. 
Once on a night, a n^fit of dread ! 
He held conventiqn with.t|^^ ()^^d ; 
Brought Wfni^gs to the bouse pf 4?atb^ 
And tidings fron^ ^ Yfof 14 ^^^^b. 

Loud ble^ t|ie l]|Jast--thie ?vening f^&in^. 
The way was long, the minstrel lame ; 
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The mountdn'^s Me i^ni dehi with oak, 
Darkened with pine, ahd ribbed With i-ock : 
Blue billows rbuhd its ba^e #iei*e driven, 
Its top was steeped in waVe^ df heaven. 
The wood, the wind, tbb biUo^'^s moan, 
All spoke in larigtiage of their own ; 
But too well to our minsti^i known. 
Wearied, bewildered, in amaze, 
Hjmning in heart the Virgin*s praise, 
A cross he firam^d, of birchfen bough, 
And ^neath that <^rt)5S he laid him IdW ; 
Hid by the heath, and Hi^hlahd plaid, 
His old harp in his bosom laid. 
! when the winds that wandered by. 
Sung on her breai^t theit Itillaby, 
How thrilled the tohes his bbsom through. 
And deeper, holier, poured his vow ! 

No sleep was his — he raised his eye. 
To note if dangerous place was nigh. 
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There colunmed.rocksy abrupt and rude. 
Hung 6*er hb gateless solitude : 
The muffled sloe, and tangling brier. 
Precluded freak or entrance h&re ; 
But yonder oped a little path. 
Overshadowed, deep, and dark as death. 
Trembling, he groped around his lair 
For mountain ash, but none was there. 
Teeming with forms, his terror grew ; 
Heedful he watched, for well he knew, 
That, in that dark and devious dell, 
3ome lingering ghost or sprite must dwell : 
So as he trowed, so it befel. 

The stars were wrapt in curtain gray. 
The bla^t of midnight died away; 
'Twas just the hour of solemn dread. 
When walk the spirits of the dead. 
Rustled the leaves with gentle motion^ 
Groaned his chilled soul in deep devotion. 
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The lake-fowrs wake was heard Qo,more; 
The wave forgot to brush the shore ; 
Hushed wais the bleat, on moor and hill; 
The wandering clouds of heaven stood.still. 

What heart could bear, what eye could meet. 
The spirits in their Imie retreat ! 
Rustled again the darksome dell ; 
Straight on the minstrel's vision fell, 
A trembling and unwonted light. 
That showed the phantoms to his sight. 

Came first a slender female form, 
Pale as the moon in Winter storm ; 
A babe of sweet simplicity 
Clung to her breast as pale as she, 
And ay she sung its lullaby. 
That cradle-song of the phantom's child, 
O ! but it was soothing, holy, and wild ! 
But, O ! that song can ill be sung. 
By Lowland bard^ or Lowland tongue. 
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Cjbe ^pectte'0 CraDle^^n0. 

Hush, my bonnj babe ! hush, and be stili ! 
Thj mother's arms shall shield thee from ill. 
Far have I borne thee, in sorrow and pain. 
To drink the breeze of the world agaitt. 
The dew shall moisten thy brow so meek, 
And the breeze of midnight fan thy cheek. 
And soon shall we rest in the bow of the hill ; 
Hush, my bonny babe ! hush, and be still ! 
For thee have I travailed, in weakneis^ and woe^ 
The world above and the world, below. 
My heart was soft, and it fell in the snare ; 
Thy father was cruel, but thou w^rt fair. 
I sinned, I sorrowed, I died for thee ; 
Smile, my bonny babe ! smile oti nie ! 

See yon thick clouds of hiurky hue ; 
Yon star that peeps from its wi^ow Miie ; 
Above yon clouds, tiiat wander far, 
Away, above yon Kttle star. 
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There^s a home of peadd that shall sooti be thirie, 
And there shalt thou see thy Father and mihe. 
The flowers of the world shaH bud and decay, 
The trees of the forest be weeded away ; 
But there shalt thou bloom for ev^ and ay. 
The time will come, I shall follow thee ; 
But long, long hence, that time shall be ! 
Smile now, my bonny babe ! smile Oh nfve ! 



Slow moved she on with dignity. 
Nor bush, nor brake, nor rock, nor tree. 
Her footsteps staid — o'^er cliff so bold, 
Where not the wren its foot could hold, 
Stately she wandered, firm and free, 
Singing her softened lullaby. 

Three naked phantoms next came on ; 
They beckoned low, past, and were gone. 
Then came a troop of sheeted dead, 
With shade of chieftain at their head - 
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And with our bard, in brake fwlom. 
Held converse till tbe break of mom. 
Their ghostlj rites, their looks, their mouM, 
Or words to man, he never told ; 
But much he learned of mystery. 
Of that was past, and that should be. 
Thenceforth he troubles oft divined. 
And scarcely held his perfect mind ; 
Yet still the song, admired when young. 
He loved, and that in Court he sung. 

THE ELEVENTH BARD'S SONG. 

^^ Macgregor, MacgregcH:, remember our foemen ; 
The moon rises broad from the brow of Ben-Lomond; 
The clans are impatient, and chide thy delay ; 
Arise! let us bound to Glen-Lyon away.**— 

Stem scowled the Macgregor, then silent and sullen, 
He turned his red eye to the braes of StrathfiUan ; 
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<< Gro, Malcdm, to sleqp, let the dans be dismiated; 
The Campbells this night for Macgregor must rest.^_ 

<< Macgregor, Macgregor, our scouts have been flyings 
Three days, round the hills of M^Nab and Glen-Lyon; 
Of riding and running such tidings they bear. 
We must meet them at home else they'll quickly be here.'*— 

^^ The Campbell may come, as his promises bind him, 
And haughty M^Nab, with his giants behind him; 
This night I am bound to relinquish the fray. 
And do what it freezes my vitals to say. 
Forgive me, dear brother, thb horror of mind ; 
Thou knowest in the strife I was never behind. 
Nor ever receded a foot from the van. 
Or blenched at the ire or the prowess of man. 
But Fve sworn by the cross, by my God, and my all ! 
An oath which I cannot, and dare not recal ; 
Ere the shadows of midnight fall east from the pile. 
To meet with a spirit this night in Glen-Gyle. 
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Last night, in my diamber, all thoug&tfiil and loae^ 
I called to remembrance some deeds I had done. 
When entered a lady, with visage so wan, 
And looks, such as never were fastened on mab. 
I knew her, O brother ! I knew her too well ! 
Of that once fair dame such a tale I could tell, 
As would thrill thy bold health but how long she remained, 
So racked was mj spirit, mj bosom so pained, 
I knew not — but ages seemed shoit to the while. 
Though proffer the Highlands, naj, all the green ble. 
With length of existence no man can enjoy. 
The same to endure, the dread [n-offer Vd fly ! 
The thrice threatened pangs of last ntght to forego, 
Macgregor would dive to the mansions below. 
Despairing and mad, to futurity blind, 
The present to shun, and some respite to find, 
I swore, ere the shadow fell east from the pile, 
To meet her alone by the brook of Glen-Gyle. 

She told me, and turned My chUled heart to a stone, 

The glory and name of Macgregor was gone : 

1 
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That the pine, whi^ for ages bfid abed a bright hMo, ; 
Afar on' the mbubtains of Highland GleiwFalo, 
Should wither and fall ere the turn of yon moon, 
fimit through bjr the canker of hated Colquhoun : 
That a feast on Maogregors each day thould be commoiit 
For year^, to the eagles of Lennox and Lomond. 

A parting embrace, in one moment, she gave : 
Her breath was a fumwie ; h^r bosom the grave ! 
Then flktuig alusine, ahe jaidvwtlh a frown, 
^ The migbty Ma^gregor shall yet be my own !' — 

^^ MacgregD/t thy fancies are wild as the wind ; 
The dreams of th^ night have disordered thy mind. 
Come, buckle thy panoply — ^nuurch to the field, — 
See, brother, how hacked are thy hdmet and shield! 
Aye, that was M^Nab, in the height of his pride, 
When the lions of Dochart stood firm fagr hb side. 
This night the proud chief his presumption shall rue ; 
Rise, hroA^, these chinks in his heart4dQod will glue: 
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Thj fimtasies frightful shall flit on the wing, 
Whaii loud with thj bugle Glen-Lyon shM ring.^-. 

Like glimpse of the moon through tiie strnin of the night, 
Macgregor*s red eje shed one sparkle of light : 
It faded—it darkened — he shuddered?— he dg^ed^— 
-^ No ! not for the universe T low he replied. 

Away went Maegregor, but went not alone ; 
To wntch the dread reiklezT<to,^aleolm has gone. 
Thej oared the broad Lomond, so stU^ and serene. 
And doep in her bosom, how aweful the scene ! 
O^er monntdus inverted the blue waters curled, 
And rocked ithem on skies of a far nether worid. 

AH sien4 thej went, for the time was approaching; 
The moon ^e bluQ zenith already was touching ; 
No foot was abroad on the forest or hill. 
No sound but the lullaby sung by the rill ; 
Toung Malcolm at iistance, couched, trembling the while,— 
Macgregor stood lone by the bropk of Ghn-Qjh. 
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Few minutes had passed, ere th^ spied on the stream, 
A skiff sailing light, where a ladj did seem ; 
Her sail was the web of the gossamer^s loom. 
The glow-worm her wakeligfat, the rainbow her boom ; 
A dim rajless beam was her prow and her mast, 
Like wold-fire, at midn^t, that glares on the waste. 
Though rough was tiie river with rock and cascade, 
No torrent, no rock, her velocitj staid ; 
She wimfded the water to weather and lee. 
And heaved as if borne on the waves of the sea. 
Mute Nature was roused in the bounds of the glen ; 
The wild deer of Gairtnej abandoned his den. 
Fled panting away, over river and isle, 
Nor once turned his eye to the brook of Glen-Gyle. 

The fox fled in terror ; the eagle awolce. 
As slumbering he doaed in the shelve •f the rock ; 
Astonished, to hide in the moon-beam he flew. 
And screwed the night-heaven tUl lost in the blue. 

Young Malcolm beheld the pale lady approach^ 
The chieftain salute her, and shrink from her touch. 
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He saw ttt/s M4i$i;«gar kiy^ dowxi oo tb^ pJaitt, 
As begging fpr sooietbiiig be^omiU apt ^^ja; 
She raised hm indigaaiU, graded bis sli^, 
Tben boi^ Jbim oa board, jaet hep ml^jmi mmy» 

Tbou^^ fa3t tbr Jred baxk 4own tb^ river did glide^ 
Yet faster xm MalcQlq^ adown by i]t« f^i^; 
" Macgregor ! Mftcgregor T be bittedy cried ; 
" Macgregor ! Macgregor !" the echo^ riepbied. 
He struck at the tady, btrt, strange thonigb H fi!i^eai> 
His sword o^y fell qiji the roQk;s and the stream ; 
But the groans StpiJo^ tb0 hoj^^ <^t ascended amatn^ 
Were groans fron^ a bo9POi in horror and pain.-r* 
They reached the dark bike, and b<Nre Ugbtly away ; 
Macgregor is vanished for ever and ay ! 



Abrupt «3 g^fipfe 9f Hw>TMJg P^Bb 
The bard of Loqipnd> lay is 4c^e- 
Loves not the siwaiii, fpqm p^th c^ 4ew, 
At morn the golden orb to view. 
Rise broad and yelloir from the nsiaia, 
While scarce a shadow lines the plain. 
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Well knows he tfaen the gathering doud 
Shall all his noontide glories riiroud. 
Like smile of mom before the rain. 
Appeared the Humlref s mounting strain, 
As easy inexperienced hind. 
Who sees not coming rains and wind, 
The beacon of the dawning hour. 
Nor notes the blink before the shower. 
Astonished, mid his opep grain, 
Sees round him pour the sudden ra|n,-^ 
So looked the still attentive throng, 
When closed at once Macfarlahe^s song. 

Time was it,— iwhen he ^gan to tell 
Of spectre stem, and barge of hell ; 
Loud, and more loud, the minstrel sung ; 
Loud, and more loud, the chords he rung; 
Wild grew his lodes, for well he knew 
The scene was dread, the tale was tme ! 
And ere lioch Ketturine^s ware was woi^ 
Faultered his roice, his breath was iout. > 
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He raised his brown hand to his brow. 
To veil his eye^s enraptured ^low ; 
Flung back his locks of silver graj. 
Lifted his crutch, and limped awaj. 

The Bard of Clyde stepped next in view; 
Fair was his form, his harp was. new; 
His eyes were bright, his manner gay» 
But plain his garb, and plain hisiay. 

€atl SOalter, 

THE ELEVBNTR BARD'S SONG. 

<< What makes Earl Walter pace the wood 
In the wan light of the moon ? 

Why altered i» Earl Walter^s mood 
So strangely, and so soon ?^— > 

<< Ah ! he is fallen to fight a knight 

Whom man could never tame, 
To narrow, in his Sovereign's sigh^ 

Or bear perpetual shame*^«i» 
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f * Gro warn the Clyde, go warn the Ayr, 

Go warn them suddenly. 
If none will fight for Earl Walter, 

Some one may .fight for me.^— 

^< Now hold your ttm|;ue^ my daughter dear, 
Now hold your tongue for shame. 

For never shall my son Walter 
Disgrace his fatiier^s name. 

Shall ladies tdl, and minstrels sing, 

How lord of Scottish blood 
By proxy fought before his king? 

No, never ! by the rood T— 

£aii Walter rose ere it was day. 

For battle made him boun^ ; 
Earl Walter mounted his bonny gray. 

And rode to Stirling town* 
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Old Hamilton from the tower caHie down^ 

<^ Go saddle a steed for me> 
And 1^11 away to Stirling towo» 

This deadly bout to see. 

Mine eye is dim, my locks are gray^ 
My cheek is furred and wan; 

Ah^ me ! but I have seen the day 
I feared no single man t 

Bring me my stead,^ said Hamilton ; 
^< Darcie his vaunts tnay rue ; 
' Whoever slays my only son 
Must fight the father too. 

Whoever fights my noble sou 

May foin the best he can; 
Whoever braves Wat Hamilton^ 

Shall know he braves a man.^^- 
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And there was riding in belt and brand, 

And running o'er holt and lea ; 
For all the lords of fair Scothnd 

Came there the fight to see. 

And squire,, and groom, and baron bold, 

Trooping in thousands came. 
And many a hind, and watrior My 

And many a lonely dame. 

When good Earl Walter rode the ring 

Upon his mettled gray, 
There was none so ready as our good lung 

To bid that Earl good day. 

For one so gallant and so young. 

Oh, many a heart beat high ; 
And no fair eye in all the throng, 

Nor rosy cheek was dry. 
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But up then spoke the king's daughter. 
Fair Margaret was her name,»- 

** If we should lose brave Earl Walter, 
My sire is sore to blame. 

Forbid the fight, nay liege, I pray, 

Upon my bended knee.'' — 
" Daughter, Fm loth to say you nay; 

It cannot, must not be.'*'— - 

" Proclaim it round," the princess cried, 

^* Proclaim it suddenly ; 
If none will fight for Earl Walter, 

Some one may fight for me. 

In Douglas-dale I have a tower. 
With many a holm and hill, 

I'll give them all, and tfen times more. 
To him will Darcie kiir.''_ 
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But up then spoke old Hamihon, 

And doifed his bonnet blue ; 
In his sunk eye the tear-drop shone. 

And his gray locks o'er it flew ;— 

^^ Cease^ cease thou lovely royal maid. 

Small leause hast thou for pain; 
Wat Hamilton shall. hare no aid 

^Gainst lord of France or Spain. 

I love my boy, but should he fly, i 

Or other for him fight, ] 
Heaven grant that first his parents eye 

May set in starless night T— 

Young Margaret Uushed, her weeping stdd. 

And quietly looked on : 
Now Margaret was the fairest maid 

On whom the day light shone. 
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Her eye was like the star of lore. 
That blinks acrbtt the eyening dim ; 
, The locki that waved tiwt eye abmre. 
Like light doudi curUag loamd the imi. 

Whe^ Darcie entered ki the ring^ 
A shudder round the circle flew : 

Like men who from a serpent Bpnag^ 
They startled at the view. 

His lode so fierce, his crt»t so higlii^ 

His belts and bands of gold. 
And the g^ancet (tf his chargers ey^ 

Were dreadful to behold. 

But when he saw Barl Walter's Csee, 

So rosy and so young, 
He frowned, and sneered with haugMy gma^ 

And round dlidaliifiil flUnif. 
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«' What ! dost thou tvni nqr dUH to spmrt. 

And bred: th^ jeits on me ? 
Thinkat thoii i soughtthe Seottbk ooiirt, 

To {rfaj with boy t tike thee P 

Fond joudi, go faome abd learft to ride ; 

For pity get thee gene ; 
Tilt with the gkis and born of Clyde^ 

And boast 0[ what thotiTst done. 

If Darcie^s spear btii touch thy breast. 

It flies thy body Aarough; 
If Darcie^i swoid ebme^ o^ thy ertt^^ 
It cleaves thy hesM in fno.'^'^ 

<' I came not hmk to viaunt, Daiteie.; 

I came not h^^ to scold $ 
It iU befits a knight like thee 

Such proud ^course tcf hold. 
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To-morrow boast, amid. the rout^ 
Of deeds which thou hast done; 

To-day bewtte thy saucj snout ; 
Rude blusterer, come on l'^— 

Rip went tl^ spui^ in ddier steed. 

To different posts iqprang; 
Quivered each iqpear o'er digger's head ; 

Forward «ach warrior hui^. 

The horn Uew once---the horn bl^ twice-i.- 
Oh! many a heart beat high! . 

^was silence all !-rthe h<mi blewthmoe--* 
Dazzled was ^fery eye. 

Hast thou notseoi) from heaven^ iQ ire 

The eagle swi^: descend ? 
Hast thou not sera the sheeted fire 

The lowerios darkness rwd,? 
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Not faster glides the eagle gray 

Adown the yielding wind ; 
Not faster bears the bolt away. 

Leaving the storm behind ; 

Than flew the warriors on their way, 

With full suspended breath ; 
Than flew the warriors on their way 

Across the field of death. 

So fierce the shock, so loud the clang, 

The gleams of fire were seen ; 
The rocks and towers of Stirling rang, 

And the red blood fell between. 

Earl Walter's grey was borne aside. 

Lord Darcie's black held on. 
** Oh ! ever alack," fair Margaret cried, 

« The brave Earl Walter's gone V" 
^^ Oh ! ever alack,'' the king replied^ 

^^ That ever the deed was done P 
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Earl Walter^s brokM corskt dofied^ 
He turned with lightened eye ; 

His glancing spear he raised aloft, 
And seemed to threat the skj. 

Lord Darcie^s spear, aimed at his breast. 

He parried dextVouslj ; 
Then caught him ruddj bj the wrist. 

Saying, << warrior come With me T 

Lord Darde drew. Lord Darcie threw ; 

But threw and drew in tain ; 
Lord Darcie drew. Lord Dat^e threw, 

And spurred his black amiain. 

Down came Lord Darcie, casque and brand 

Loud rattled on the clay ; 
Down came Earl Walter, hand in hand. 

And h^ad to head they lay. 
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Lord Darm^s steed turned to bk lord. 

And, trembling, stood behind ; 
But off Eaii Waiter^s dimple seoured 

Far fleeter than the wind ; 
Nor stop, nor stay, nor gate, nor ford, 

Could make her look behind. 

O^er holt, o^er hill, 6*er slope and slack. 

She sought her native stall; 
She liked not Darcie^s doughty black, 

Nor Darcie^s spear at alL 

<* Even go tby ways,** Earl Walter cried, 

^* Since better may not be ; 
ril trust my life with weapon tried. 

But never again with thee. 

Rise up, Lorjl Bareie, sey thy brandy 

And fling thy mail away ; 
For foot to foot, and hand to hand, 

We'll now decide the day.* 
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So said, 80 done ; tbdr heims they flung, 
Their doublets linked and sheen ; 

And hawberk, armlet, cuirass^ rung 
Promiscuous on the green. 

^« Now, Darcie ! now, thy dreaded name. 

That oft hast chilled a foe. 
Thy hard-earned hmiours, and thy fame. 

Depend on every blow. 

Sharp be thine eye, and firm thy hand ; 

Thy , heart unmoved remain ; 
For never was the Scottish brand 

Upreared, and reared in vain.^^-* 

<^ Now do thy best, young Hamilton, 

Rewarded shalt thou be ; 
Thy king, thy country, and thy kin, 

All, all depend on thee ! 
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Thy fathei^s heaort yearns for his son^ 

The ladies^ cheeks grow wan ; 
Wat Hamilton ! Wat Hamilton, 

Now prove thyself a man T — 

*^ What makes Lord Darcie diift and dance 

So fast around the plain ^ 
What makes Lord Darcie strike and laneev 

As passion fired his brain ? 

Lay on, lay on,^ said Hamilton ; 

*« Thou bearest thee boistVously ; 
If thou skottldst pelt till day be done. 

Thy weapon I defy. 

What makes Lord Darcie shift and wear 

So fast around the plain ? 
Why is Lord Darcie^s hollands fair 

AU stripped with crimson grain ?^«* 
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The &nl Mow that £«i Walto made ^ 

He clove his beanM cUfi. 
^ Beshrew thy heart,'' Lord Darde said^ 

<<- Ye sharply do begin T 

The iiext Mow tliat Earl Walter made^ 
Quite through the gare k m&; 

«< Now by my faith,"" Lord Dareie said^ 
'^ That's stricken lib a man.'' 

The third Mow Oiat Earl Waker made, 

It scooped his lordly side. 
<' Now, by my tr^h," Lovd Darcie sai^ 

" Thy marks are ill to fcdde." 

Lord Darcie's swcNrd he fbroed •.|ii|^t. 
And tripped him on the plain. 

^< O, ever alack,"" then cried the knight^ 
^^ I ne'er shall rise agaiai^ 
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WI|tai good £«ri Wdtor ww he gren^ 

So pale, and laj so law. 
Away hii braoe of swbidd lie threw, > ; \ 

And raised hia £Miitiitg foe. 



Then rang the K$t with Aouta of j^^y, 
Loud and more' lovfd ib^y gi^ew. 

And many OrbOMM t^ ihe flkj 
And many a cbif ikif tkrenr. 



-; 



The teiMTj^wH mth* fetfaer'i eyis,-*^ ; 

He wiped hiaiaged ixrolr^'*** 
«« Give me thy hawU ray goUanfc boy, . 

I knew thee Hot till fiow. 

My3i9g^iiny liltg^tbisjsmy 8oa ^P! ii 
Whom I preaeMttotthee^ • '- wd .o 

Nor woiid'I idirage Wot Hiiiiiltc»i' . ; ' 
For any lad I see T— ^ i ^i * 
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<< Wekome, my fri«id and wiii^ior okl^ 

This gallant soa of thine ' 
Is much too good fibr btr6» boU^ 

He must be son of mbe t ' 

For he shall wed my daught^ dear. 

The flowOT of fair iSeotland ; 
The badge of honoiir tie shall wear; 

And sit at my right-hand. 

And he shall haia the lands of Kyle^ 

And royal bounds of Clyde ; 
And he shall have ail Amin's Me 

To dower his wpX biide.** 

The princess smiled, the (Hrlncess floshe^ 
O, but her heart was fom ; ' 

And ay her dieek of beauty bludied • 
Like rose-bud in the rain. 
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From this the HtoriltdBa of Cfyde 
Their royal Hnes^ draw ; 

And thus was won the Mtfest Mde - 
That Scotland evet saw ! 



When ceased tiierlajr, the i^laucKtb rai^. 
Not for the baadi or song he statg ; 
But every eje with' pkasure Aon^ • 
And cast its snUM an one aJone^:— 
That one. was princely BsBiiUon ! 
And well the gallant chief af^roved 
The bard wfto sui^ of sire teloved,* 
And pleased were all the court to see 
The minstrel hailed so courteously. 

Again is every courtier^s gase 
Speaking susp^we, and deepiaHHUie $ 
The burd was stately, dork, and sttm,«« 
^Twas Drummond, from the mocMv ol Ehi< 
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Tall was hisihune) his £3re*heid h^» : 
Still and mysterious wiis ills ejr^ ; • i 
His look was.Uke a milter daj. 
When storms and winds iMn^e Bank »«ra]r. 

Well versed was he in holy lore ; 
In cloistfoed ddtne U^e<^wl he W0»9 
But wearied yfritik the ctennd Anik 
Of formal broriat^ -cold aUi vidn^ .* 
He wooed, in 4tpth of Hqffahuhjd dab% 
The silver sptingy aad bioimtsiii gale. 

In gray Qleo^-^pli^^^ foi^t deifpf - : * 
Hid from 4be ffidoa. aad iempest^s sweqi^ ; . 
In bosom of ati aged.wood . . 
His solitary cottage stood. 
Its walls were biaft|PiitKl; dark^^and deroy 
Dark ^lits i^ roof of filnlot. fera. 
And dark the :viitad^w* tbtliim. 
But all Walr Ion and |>eaoe witUn. 
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Religion, man'^s firstvfriead and ibett, . * . 

Was in that home a: constant ^est : ' > . 

There, sw^^tty/^vevy oak>rai and evefa, 

Warm orisons were jx)iirdd toil^eareh : ' : - 

And every diff Glen^^tnple kn^w> 

And green wood oi) hbr:banks that grew. 

In answer to his bounding string, 

Had learned the bymn^ ot heaven tO' sing ; 

With many a song of mystic lore, 

Rude as* when sung in d^ys of yoreJ 

His were the snowy fibbks^ that sti;ay6d': • 
Adown Glen-AirtneyV forest glade-; M . o iM 
And hia the goat, and cbeshui hind, ' t ;''/ 
Where pro^d Bent-Vorliqh cleiivea the Mod : 
There of t^ when BUn» of summer shone^ 
The bard would sit, and piuse alonie, 
Of innocence, expelled by nj^aft; . " : / 

Of nature'^s fair> and wonderocis piM ; • 

Of the eternal tbrtme^ttUime;' : :^ ^ ' . i ^ 

» 

Of visions seen in mvlieat tttue,' .'^ > > 
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Till his rapt soul would leave her home ■ '' «' • ' 
In visionary worlds to^roanu- 
Then would. the: mists: that waod^^ bye 
Seem hovering spirits: to his eye : . ' 

Then would the br^ze^s whining sireepv 
Soft lulling in^the cavern deep,. , ; 

Seem to the enthusiast's dreaming ear - 

The word3 of spirits wiiispering near. 

Loathed hiii firhi soul, the irteasured clmM /]' 
And florid films of modem rhyme ; 
No other layft bectoie his tongue 
But those hisorude fore-fathers^sung. . 
And when by;wajidering.miBsti:elwariiedy / 

The ni^dateiof bis Queen he learned^ 

So much be prized the andwlistraiti^ i 

High hopes bad be the pri^ee ^o gmn% . < . •. 

With modest, yet^mijjesiii; iroifen^ .. .1 

He tuned his harp of solemn^ ^In^fic ^ 

O list the tale, ye fair aadyoimgf i./ 

A lay ^ strange waa meytmmmgt 
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ISilmenp, 

THE THIRTEENTH BARD'S S0X6. 

Barmye Kilmeiqr gsde «p the glea ; 
But it wabaa^ to meitoDDimeira^s> men. 
Nor the ro^ mittiifce of the iftle ta 86e> 
Fear Kilmenj wat pure as ptire culde he< 
It was only to heire the jportme isyng^ .' 
And pu the blew kress&^uir nuiik the tptyng. 
To pu the hyp and the hjndbenye^ 
And the njtt that haiig>f|U'the hesil tree ;: - 
For Eilmesij was pUr^ai:p«re cnlde bei . ' 
But lang may her mmn; hdce oair the'wa. 
And lang may sefao seifcein the greinwood schawi 
Lang the lairde of Dtiiewa h)eme, ^ 

And lang, lang ^eite br'Kilmeny come heme.; 

Quhan mony Jang day had comit and Mdi, 
Quhan grief grew caulm, and hope was deade, 
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Quhan mes for Eilmenj^s soul had beine sung, 
Quhan the bedis-mau had pragrit, and the deide- 

bell rung ; 
Lete, iete in ane glomyn^ qu&an all was still, 
Quhan the^fireesge ismB ittid ontfae'wiurtiiiirUI^ 
The wud was sereythe moon fthr wene^v/ ^i :.: 
The reike of the eoi han^ osir tiic jjfaqpaisy '^ ^ ' 
Like ane Ifttil wee dodde in the woriUitklenei 
Quhan the iogil lowitwitfa ane efrjJeitie^ ■ '^ 
Lete, kte in thb gtoniyn, Kilineny.came hainef ' 

'' KUnral^^, Kilmtej^qppliair h^^ffbeiiie? .. 
Lang haif t we soeht* betlL holt jaad dmmo ; I T/ ' 
By iynn^' by fivde^ aiid greiiiwiidde4nee,: i I . ' 
Yet ye ir hetsome aiid.&ytt* to.a^ ; ; ;• . ' 
Quhair gat ye that jbvpiofiihk ttlk'sdfaeinei? 
That bcmny snoode^of; tfie(byrk ae gtclne ? t 
And these rosis, the fayrist that ever war seine P 
KiUaktiy^ Kilmeny^ quhaurfliftf^^ebeine r^4^ .» 
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But ne smyle fvaf feineion iKUmeej^s £iA)e:;: ^ .' 
Als still wa^'beriiike> and tds ctill irais kerfee^ 
Als tfaerrtifaitsffriipifc la^ ^ tiie^^iiievailt lee; ..< I' 
Or dw<tityit]tli«*)fl^ipB«&fli^!i^^ aku i 
For Kilmeiiy.had beine scho keod nocht quhair, 
And Eilmenji^^Nidcfcaiid c^lui^flclie eiiMa ftbt^He- 

KilmeiyMt dil fe ii i c qiihMi;tto«oidDf netirmw^ ' 
Qubair the i^^f&e ntvivfili^ apd the 'wynd vbeiaf 

blue. '"■' J*'' '•: •'> i ' . .- i .:' n-! u ' > ' 

But ittttmik a^flsf kdrpebftUe^yeailuI nii%;r 
And the ayries ol heauin playit runde her tung, 
Qidif^sAo%d»^the hMyafeiniadffitbahbdifaake, 
And ane- laifd^.qmhitk* «ynti iMtd- neTii^ beine ; ^ ' 
Ane land of lovt^ Mud- ane land of ly<$tite, 
Withoutten s^fine, or mobe^'or nycivte: 
Where the i'yv^ iMraiH aa^^^yViiig streSme/ • '' ' ' 
And" ^'ly^hie ahe fmre* a^ ciiMrief se Jheiiiie^: ' ' 
The land of veizion it wald seime^ 
And still ane 6v«rlestyiig dretme. ' 



./ 
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Iq yond grein wudde tbere is a wiakm. 
And in tiiat waikt tbere i»4iwaM) . 

And in Uwt wene therein a maikey 
That BOtttber hes flgsdH Uuie^ nar belie:; 
And dime in joad gcetatradde be maSm tiislene* 

In that greine weae i|abnoiy.,4a)r^ 
Her bosom hqypit with flouris gay ; 
Btrt tfaeayre waa sofit^ aad.the ailen deipe, 
Aind bonny Kilmtoy &U aunde adrnpe. 
Scho kend ne mair, nor openit her ee, - 
T4t wekit by thebymis of ane bm owArye. 

. 8cbo wekit on ane cuohe of the^Jk ae slim. 
All stry{^it with the barris of the raynbowis rim; 
And luvlye beiogis minde war ryfe, 
Qufaa erst had tcavellit m^^rtyl Jyfe « 
And ay they smilt^t, andgiMi to qpeire, 
<< What ^yrit be? bmehte this moi^tyl beire P' 

<< Lang haif I raikit the worild wid^"^ 
Ane meike and reverent fere replyit ; 



Digitized 



by Google 



««M?^ ^ Tim. atT«EN*s tr Axs: m 

« Beth njrcbjt iwa day Ulalf imklMnliehp^/ 
Eidenl: a t hwgyiB ?e«r» aad y iqni,- ^^ 

Yes, I liaif wnti^itMMmtik degre^> , ^ - 

In in^;«Mp4-lxdj!r» tmmAihwmmiii) - ■" " i^ 'k/^ 

Fand I y7-dr|^'inlbor pirjnne, ::? '>tli ni '''''j') J^'I/^ 
Quhili aiiis tfai»liotin]rkiii^i£ii I'ftawin ' (i i yK 
As spotlefi|s; A9;the momjrng siiawit *i - • xiT 
Pull twej9iit|:^ eiris sdia liasilevit milre !> >' ^J^^i 
As the spirits that sojulti dris oonAttryei ' 1 »l iO 
][,h^f bl^hfdiheI^iawa7 fraftftemsiirisofmbii// 
That synn or detfae scho nevir may ken.?. > ) 

Thejr ciaspit her weste and handis fair, 
They kissit herxheik, andtk^b^nbit berhglf^r. 
And runde cam/iika Utnayng fH^e, - fj- 

Sayn, << Boaiqr.Kilmenfyyer wcfkoni^keiiei i^ r 
Wemyng^ai^icQit.of tbe Uttand 8eomk>:i r / ,.:lr v> 
O^ blest beiheiday KInieti}r^7as.'boi)Elii ') i^ 
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Now shall tte lull of the spiritis see^ V 
Now shall it ken ^pihit anc wdiAjrii' may be !' 
Mony long eir, i^ioiMw.Midtpaifl,^ • • 
Mony long eir thro^ therworilctii'i^'Uiir gane, 
Comyshonit to waetidi f^ir vMolytAAtvie'f 
For its they quhniMiicbitbe in^bH^t*imA<le. ' 
We haif watchit Ihen' ste[tiaBg tk^tifhiff^ shone. 
And deipe in the greiMrad wdk& «Ioifie/ ' 
By lille bontr, aifi{siU|a.i)edde9 v *- 
The vewless teiria half oair them Ihedde ; . 
Haif snthit thmr ardent myndis t<k>8l6l^ 
Or left the eudie of Jifife to; weip:> ^ • m 
We haif sain 1 weftaif sem I but thb tyme mene 

coihe, t . i t. 

And the angelis will blush at the day of doom ( 

O, ^ald the fcyrest oC mortyl kynde • 
Ay keipe thilke liolye.teatbsf in^ihynde^ >« 
That kyndred i^yritis; ilk motieh eee^ ' 
Qttha watcdi thair wajni with^aiUkes ec^ 
And griefeior the gtult of hAmainityel'^ 
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Oeb, tirat'to befin^e^niajdew fhsypt^' ' 

Aiid dmt ^ hifm the vroMla of thitbey . i *■ 
And the pni)ri» of ▼ertu &a beavtytg mulhe ! 
And ddre to' the jrUmlei fyftm$ of a]fiis ' ^ 
Tte mynde tlMt kytM as 1&e.b^ 

O, bonnj^e Kilnamy I Ire fra stayne, ' ' 
Gin evir je swke ike jirarild agajrne» 
That wbrilioC sjnn, of 8oi?row, and feire,' 
O9 tell of tke jdyis tbit are. 9ra)rti.nfg beire t 
And tell of :tlw s^gmi jt. shall wihortljre tee t 
Of the tjadfs that are mnwj apd the tjrmes that 
shallbc'^ 

They. P^ Kihtioqr, th^ ledde her away, 
And 8cho #ailktt ia the lyiehte of ane sonles day : 
The f kym was itne doine of kristel faricfale^ 
The fotintyn of Toezion^ and fbuiityn of Ikhte : ' 
The emerani UMbb war.of danbig gibw; 
And the flouris of everlestyng blow. 
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Thau dttqpe m ike itrame ber bodtjr tihftjr ia7&> 
That ber yiMUAMid bmitye JMdit aerir fede; 
And they.^myHit to blraa, q/tAm thiiysMmhbr lye 
In tfie Itareimte rf lyJR that ip a irinit hye . 
And scbo herde ane jm^i adio.hcipde it mibg» 
Scho ke^d^ialOeh^KiMhaup; hilt^dirtitl^it jritng. 
It fell on her eare lyke ane dreime of the mome : 
<< O ! blist^be the dajre KUxmuy wiis born ! 
Now shall the laud 4>f tha ipjnHtk'seei 
Now shidl it ken quhat ane womjrii ttif bt I 
The Sim that Aftm oa ifae worihl se k* jrcUte, 
Ane borrowit gleide find the fountnii of lychte ; 
And the moone tM^ sleikit Ae sfcje ae dun, 
Ljke ane gouden bow, or ane beimlessun. 
Shall skulk awaje, and be seine ne mayir. 
And the an|^Us shall miss then traVeHing the ajrr. 
Bivt lang, lu^ aftir hethe sjak^ and day, 
Quhan the siin and the wortld haif e^ awaye ; 
Quhan jthe synnir hes gene to his wesum doeine, 
Kilmeny shall saiyle in eternal bbotne !"* 
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They soofil her awajre to ane momifyfl greine, 
To see qufasU; ifacH jl nevlr had ^ae ; 
And they seted her hiche en ane purpil $wepSe, 
And bade : hep lilieideqi^at sohosaw and herde; ' 
And note the chaingis the spyritis wrochte, 
For now scho 'kevit in the land of tfaochte. 
Scho lukft^^and «did saw be sdne nor skyi^. 
But ane kristel dome^ of a thusend djia. 
Scho luckit, and flcho sair ne land arychte. 
But ane emties whirle of glory and fydbi^. 
And radiant beingis weirt and ctn^ 
Far shifter than wynde^ or the lynkit flame. 
Scho haide her ene 6th fto Ulaii^iling ykw ; 
Scho lukit ttgayn, and the 8cb0ne was n^w. 

Scho s^w aae #un on a siimxiier skye» 
And cludb of amber sailbg bye ; 
Ane lovlye land anethe her laye. 
And that land had kkis and mountaynk graye ; 
And that land ^had valiies a^.hoiye pylb^ 
And maiit si^ae^ and a thusande ylia. 
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Scbo sawtfaekoroe.wmfoaUieTtiife; r. : 
Scho saw tlie deir^ ri^ 4«mi; the dt^X ^. 
And monj a inortyl tfffVaig. iopei h-; t , - . . ; . ' 
And scho tho(^te fcbp luA senHi AthM^bttbm* 

Scho saw tnt l^y sit toll tbriMii^i : - / . 
The fayrest that e?ir jthe «un A»ne\Qn £ ! 
Ane lyon lickit ber h«i9d. of aiTilke^ . >>, 
And scho held him i«.ane leiA of jjrtk $ . 
And ane l0if«i majrden stitde at Imr kttee^ 
With ane sylv^ walid^;apMl mettjng ae. . . 
But th^ cam anci lotaaA oitt of the lirest^ 
To woo the ledy tbMiieiu¥it btftt^ 1 
And he sent anebc^ h^.beirte.to prQvey i 
And scho took him in, and scho caltit him love ; 
But quhan to her ibrdbt be gan to dingy 
Scho dreit the pagme '<of the aeiptolis stmg. 

7h^ aojd gn^fWMMrjrni ^slu^t: <tem^, ' 

And he hwd^t.thejjlm on^bis/itMiie^; ' 
And the leifu BUk|^d^;wi4b'tbe;iiiielt$?i^ 0^> 
#Scho droppit ane tear, and passit bye ; 
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And scho saw quliill the queen fra the Ijon fled^ 
QuhiU the bonniest flouir in the worild lay deide. 
Ane koffin was set on a distant playne, 
And scho saw the reide blude fall like rayne : 
Then bonny Kilmeny'^s herte grew saire, 
And scho turnit awaj^ and dochte lake ne maire. 

Then the gruff grim keryl gimit^amaiii. 
And they trarapit him downe, but he rase againe; 
And he baitit the lyon to diedis of weir, 
<2uhill he lepit the blude to the kyngdome deire. 
But the lyon grew straung^ and dainger-prief, 
<2uhan crownit with the rose and the claiv^ leife ; 
Then he lauchit at the keryl, and chesit him away 
To feide with the deire on the mouiitayn gray : 
He goulit at the keryl, and he geckit at hevin, 
But his merk was set, and hia erilis given. 
Kilmeny a while her ene withdrewe ; 
Scho lukit ag^e, and the schene was new. 
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Scho saw arunde her, fajir wanfurlit, 
Ane haf of all the glowing worild, 
Quhair oceanis rowit; and lyveris ran. 
To bunde the ajmis of sinful man. 
Scho saw ane pepil, ferse and fell. 
Burst fra their bundis like feindis of hell ; 
The Ulle grew, and the egil flew, ' 
And scho heitit on her rerining crew. 
The wedos wailit, and the reid blude ran. 
And scho thretinit ane end to the race of man : 
Scho nevir lenit, nor stoode in awe, 
Quhiil clau^t by the Ijonis deadly paw. 
Och ! then the egil swinkit for lyfe, 
And brainzelit up ane mortyl stryfe ; 
But flew sefao north, or flew scho suthe, 
Scho met with the goul of the lyonis muthe. 

With ane mootit wing, and wefu inene. 
The egil sochte her eiry agene ; 
But lang may scho cour in her Uoodye este. 
And lang, lang sleik her oundit breste. 
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Afore scho aqr ane other flythte, 

To play with the niMrlan lyonis mjcfate. 

To sing of the syebtis EiimeiiT 8aw3 
Se far surpassing aaturis law. 
The sjngeris Toyse wald synk away, 
And the stryng of his herpe wald case to play. 
But scho saw quhiH the sorroubof man war bye^ 
And all was lufe and hennonye ; 
Quhill the stemis of hevin fell lownly away, 
Lyke the flekis of simw on a winter day. 

Then XHuefiy beggit agene to see 
The freindis scho had left in h^ ayn countrye, 
To tell of the plesse quhair scho had been. 
And the wonderis that hiy in the land unseen ; 
To warn the living maydeais fayir. 
The luvit of heria, the splrilis care. 
That all qukise myndis unaselit remaine 
Shall Uume fai beauty qidMUi tyme is g^t. 
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With distant museke, soft and ddpe^ 
They lullit Kihnenj sunde asleepe ; 
And quhan scho wekinit, scho laj her len^. 
All happit with flouris, in the greinwud wene. 
Quhan sevin lang jeiris had cumit and fledde; 
Quhan greif was calm, and hope was dede; 
Quhan scairse was rememberit Kilmepj-s neme, 
Lete, lete in a gloamyn Kiimeny cam heme ! 

And O, her beauty was fayir to see. 
But still and steedfast was h^ ee ! 
Her seymar was the lille flouir. 
And her cheik the moss-rose in the sbouir; 
And her voyse lyke the distant melodye^ 
That floatis alang the silv^ sea. 
But scho lu^t to raike Ae lenely glen. 
And keepit away fra the hauntis of men ; 
Her holy hymis unherde to syng. 
To suke the flouris, and drynk the spryng. 
But quhairevir her pecefii. form appeirit> 
The wylde besties ef the hill war cheirit ; 
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The ouf pbiyit lytbely ninde the feUde, 

The lordlye byson lowtt and kndlit ; 

The diui deire wooit with manyr bland^ 

And courit aneath her lille hand. 

And quhan at evin the woodlahdis ningi 

Quhaa hjmis of ottier woriUis scho stingy 

In extacje of 8w»ite devotion, ' 

Och» then the gleii was all in motion. 

The wylde bestis of the fmreste came^ 

Brak fra their buehtis and faldis the tamei 

And gont hji chacmit and amaizit t 

Even the dull cattil crunit and gazit> 

And wauUt about in ankahuse pajne 

Eor some the misterye to etfiajne. 

The biserd cam with the thrystle-coloe ; 

The korbye left hir houf in the roke ; 

The black-burd alang with the egil flew ; ' 

The hjnde cam trippyng ouir Ae dew ; ^ 

Thf ouf and the kjdd their raike began, 

And the tod, and the lam, and the leurit ran ; 

The hauke and the heme attour them hung, 

And the merl and the maizes forekoioit dieir jnng ; 
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And all in sue peoefti lyng war Imrlit ; 
It was lyke ane eve in a aioiesse weiikl ! 

Quhan a munthe and a di^ bad comit and gene, 
Kilmeny sochte the greinwud wene ; 
There layde her doune an the lesris ae greiiie. 
But Kihnenj on yirth was neirir majre teime. 
But och, the wordit that fell fra her muthe. 
War wordis of wonder, and wordis of trutbe I 
But all the land was in fiere and dreide, 
For they kendna whether aoho was Ijting or 

deide. 
It walsna hor heme, and sebo coUna risnuiynei 
Scho left this worild of sorrow and paine. 
And returtiit to the land of thocfate agaiae. 



He ceased ; and all with kind concern 
Blest in their hearts the bard of £m. 

By that the chill and piercing air^ 
The pallid hut of ladies fair, 
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The hidd??i Tmn, mi diweiAy ^e, 
Loudlj annowced the morfiing nigh. * 
Beckoned the Queen with courteous smile. 
And breathless sileaco gazed the wh9e: — 

<< I hpl4 it best, my Ion|s,'* she said, 
*^ For knight, for 4^aa^ and love}j maid. 
At wasffidl, wake, or revel haJU, 
To part before the senses pall. 
Sweet though the draught of pleasure be. 
Why should we drain it to the lee ^ 
Though here the minstfers fancy pli^, 
14^ at the breeze of suininer^y ; 
Though there in sdemn cadenoe flow^ 
Smooth as the night-%wip4 <>*er the »m>w ; 
Now bound away widi rolling sweep. 
Like tempest o^er the rftving deep ; 
High on the moniing^s goldcfP ?erf^» 
Or casemate of the rainbow lean ; — 
Such beauties were in v%ai' prolong^. 
The soul is cloyed, the n^nstrel wronged- 
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<< Loud is the morniag-blast, and difll, 
Tbe snow-drift speeds along the hiM ; 
Let ladies of the storm beware, 
And lords of hidies take a care ; 
From lanes and alleys guard them well,^ 
Where lurking ghost or sprite may dwell ; 
But most aroid the da^^ting flare, 
And spirit of the moaning air; 
Hide from their eyes that hideous fbrnt^ 
Tbe ruthless angel of the storm. 
I wish, for every gallant^s sake. 
That none may rue our royal wake : 
I wish what most his heart approves^ 
And every lady what she loves,—- 
Sweet be her sleep on bed of down. 
And pleasing be her dreams till nodn. 
And when you hear thef bugle''s sti^ili^ 
I hope to see you i^l again7— * 

Whether the Queen to fear inclined^ 
Or spoke to chear the minstrel^s mind^ 
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Certes, she spoke with meaning leer, 
« And ladies smiled her words to bear. 
Yet, though the dawn of morning shone. 
No ladj from thdt night-wake gone. 
Not even the Queen, durst sleep alone. 
And scarce had Sleep, with throb and sigh, 
O^er breast of snow, and moistened eye. 
Outspread his shadowy canopy, 
When every fervid female mind. 
Or sailed with witches on the wind. 
Drank, unobserved, the potent wine. 
Or floated on the foamy brine. 
Some strove the land of thought to win, 
Impelled by hope, withstood by sin ; 
And some with angry spirit stood 
By fonely stream, or pathless wood. 
And oft was heard the broken sigh. 
The half-formed prayer, and smothered cry; 
So much the minds of old and young 
Were moved by what the minstrels sung. 
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What Lady GordkNd did or $aid 
Could not be learoed from lad/s vmd^ 
And Huntley swore a^d sliqok: his hettuL 
But she and all her buskined traip 
Appeared not at the wake agaii». 



END OP NIGHT THK 9MCQVU. 
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NIGHT THE THIRD. 



XHE storm had ceased to shroud the bill ; 
The momiug^s breath was pure and chiU ; 
And when the sun rose from the nudn, * 
Np eye the glory could sustain. 
The icicles so dazzling bright ; 
The spreading wold so smooth and white ; 
The cloudless sky, the air so sheen. 
That roe9 on Pentland'i tqi were seen ; 
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And Grampian mountains, frowning high. 
Seemed froze amid the northern skj. 
The frame was braced, the mind set free 
To feat, or brisk hilaritj. 

The sun, far on his southern throne. 
Glowed in stem majesty alohe ! 
^was like the loved, the toilsome daj. 
That dawns on mountains west awaj. 
When the fbrred Indian hunter hastes 
Far up his Appalachian wi^tes^ 
To range the savage haunts, and dare 
In his dark home the sullen bear. 
And ere diat noonday^sHn bad shwie 
Right on the hmAB of ]>«ddingBton, 
Heavens ! wbat a stene ^f «mse and glee, 
And busy brisk anxiety'! 
There age and youth tiieir pastime take 
On the smooth fee^that chained the lake. 
The Highland chief, fdm Dnrdei^lmight, 
In waving phunn^ and baMriib biry^t, 
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Join in the bloodless frieiAIj war, 
The sounding-stone to hurl afor. 
The hair4>ieadth dm, the plaudits due. 
The rap, the shout, the ardour grew, 
Till drowsy day her curtain drew. 

The youth, on t^ramps of polished steel, 
Joined in the race, the curve, the wheel ; 
With arms outstretched, and foot aside. 
Like lightning o*er the lake they glide ; 
And eastward far their impulse keep. 
Like angels joumeyinjg o^er the deep. 

When night her qpangled flag unfilled 
Wide 6*er a wan and sheeted woiid, 
In keen debate homeward they hie. 
For well they knew the wake was nigh. 

By mountain sheer, and column toll, 
How solemn was that evening foil I 
The air was calm, the stars were bright, 
The hoar frost ffightered down Hxe night ; 
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But oft the listning groups stood still, 
For spirits talked along the hill. 
The faiiy tribes had gone to won 
In southland, dimes beneath the sun ; 
By shady- woods, and waters sheen. 
And vales of everlasting green. 
To sing of Scotia^s woodlands wild, 
Where human face had never smiled. 
The ghost had left the haanted yew. 
The wayward bogle fled the elough. 
The darksome pool of crisp and foam 
Was now no more the kelpie^s home : 
But polar spirits sure had spread 
Cer hills which native f$ys had fled; 
For all along from cliff and tree. 
On Arthur'^s hill, and Salisbury, 
Came voices floating down the air 
From viewless shades that lingered there : 
The words were fraught with mystery ; 
Voices of men they could not be. 
Youths turned their faces to the sky. 
With beating heart, lutd bended eye; 



Digitized 



by Google 



xioRT m. THE QUEEN'S WAKE. 193 

Old chieftains walked with hastened tread. 
Loath that their hearts should bow to dread. 
They feared the spirits of the hill 
To sinful Scotland boded ill. 

Orion up his baldrick dreW, 
The evening star was still in view, 
Scarce had the Pleiades cleared the main. 
Or Charles reyoked his golden wain, 
When from the palace turrets rang 
The bugle's note with warning clang ; 
. Bach tower, each spire, in music spake, 
** Haste, nobles, to Queen Mary's wake.^' 
The blooming maid ran to bedight, 
In spangled lace, and robe of white, 
That graceful emblem of her youth, 
Of guileless heart, and maiden truth.' 
The matron decked her candid; frame 
In moony broach^ and silk of flame ; 
And every Earl and Baron bold ' 
Sparkled in clasp and loop of gold. 



Digitized 



by Google 



194 THE QUBBN*S WAKB. wra 

^Twas the last night of hope and fear, 
That bards could sing, or Sovereign hear ; 
And just ere rose the Christmas sun. 
The envied prize was lost and won. 

The bfird that night who foremost came 
Was not enrolled, nor known his name ; 
A youth he was of manly mold. 
Gentle as lamb, as lion bold ; 
But his fair face, and forehead high. 
Glowed with intrusive modesty. 

^Twas said by bank of southland stream 
Glided his youth in soothing dream ; 
The harp he loved, and wont to stray 
Far to the wilds and woods away,' 
And sing to brooks that gurgled bye 
Of maiden^s form and maiden'^s eye ; 
That, when this dream of youth was past. 
Deep in the shade his harp he cast ; 
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In busy life his cares beguiled. 
His heart was true, and fortune smiled. 
But when the royal wake began, 
Joyfiil he came the foremost man. 
To see the matchless bard approved. 
And list the strains he once had loved. 

Two nights had passed— the bards had sung, — 
Queen Mary^s baip from ceiling bung, 
On which was graved her lovely mold. 
Beset with crowns akid floweirs of gold ; 
And many a gem of dazzling dye 
Glowed on that pri^e to minfttrerfi eye. 

The youth had heard each minstrePs strain, 
And, fearing northern bard weuM gain. 
To try his youthful sktU was Bioved,- 
Not for himself, hut friends he loved. 
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THE FOURTEENTH BARD'S SONG. 

Lord Pringle^s steed neighs in the stait^ 
His panoply is irksome grown. 

His plumed helm hangs in the hall, 
His broad claymore is berry brown. 

No more his buglers evening peal 
Bids vassal arm and yeoman ride« 

To drive the deer of Otterdale, 
Or foray on the Border side. 

Instead of whoop and .battle knell, 
Of warrior's song, and revel free. 

Is heard the lute's alluring swell 
Within the halls of Torwoodlee. 
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Sick lies his heart without relief; 

Tis love that breeds the warrior's woe, 
For daughter of a froward chief, 

A freebooter, his mortal foe. 

But O, that maiden's form of grace, 
And eye of love, to him were dear ! 

The smile that dimpled on her face 
Was deadlier than the Border spear. 

That form was not the poplar's stem, 
That smile the dawning'^s purple line ; 

Nor was that eye the dazzling gem 
That glows adown the Indian mine. 

But would you praise the poplar pale. 
Or mom in wreath of roses drest ; 

The fairest flower that woos the vale. 
Or down t|^t clothes the solan's breast ; 
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A thousand times bejohd, above. 
What rapt enthusiast ever saw i 

Compare them to that mould of love,*^ 
Young Marj Scott of Tushiiaw ! 

The war-flame glows on Ettrick pen. 
Bounds forth the foray shrift as wild. 

And Tushiiaw and all his men 
Have left their homes afar behind. 

O lady, lady, learn thy creed. 

And mark the watch^-dog^s boistVous din ! 
The abbot comes with book and bead, 

O haste and let the father in I 

And, lady, mark his locks so gray. 
His beard so long, and colour wan ; 

O he has mourned for many a day. 
And sorrowed o^er the sins ^man l 
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And yet so stately is his mien. 

His step so firm, and breast so bold ; 

His brawny leg and form I ween 
Are wonderbus for a man so old. 

Short was his greeting, short and low. 
His blessing short as prayer could be ; 

But oft he sighed, and boded woe. 
And spoke of sin and misery. 

To shrift, to shrift, now ladies ail, 
Your prayers an^ Ave Marias learn ; 

Haste, trembling, to the vesper hall. 
For ah ! the priest is dark and stern. 

Short was the task of lady old. 
Short as confession well could be ; 

The abbof 8 orisons were cold, 
Hia absolutions frank and free. 
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Go, Mary Scott, thy spirit meek 
Lay open to, the searcher^s eye ; 

And let the tear bedew thy cheeky 
Thy sins are of a crimson dye. 

For many a lover thou hast slain, 
And many yet lies sick for thee,-.- 

Young Gilmanscleuch and Deloraine, 
And Pringle, lord of Torwoodlee. 

Tell every wish thy bosom near. 
No other sin, dear maid, hast thou ; 

And well the abbot loves to hear 
Thy plights of love and simple vow. 

" Why stays my Mary Scott so long ? 

What guilt can youth and beauty wail ? 
Of fervent thought, and passion strong. 

Heavens i what a sickening tedious tale !^ 
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O lady cease ; the maiden^s mind, 

Though pure as morning''s cloudless beam, 

A crime in every wish can find, 

In noontide glance, and midni^t dream. 

To woman^s heart when fair and firee, 
Her sins seem great and manifold ; 

When sunk in guilt and miserj, 
No crime can then her soul behold* 

^Tis sweet to see the opening flower 
Spread its fair bosom to the sun; 

'Tis sweet to hear in remal bower 
The thrushes earliest h jmn begun : 

But sweater far the prajer that wrings 
The tear from maiden's beaming eye ; 

And sweeter far the hymn she sings 
In grateful holy ecstacy. 
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The mass was said, but cold and drj 
That mass to heaven the father sent ; 

With book^ and bead, and rosary^ 
The abbot to his chamber went. 

The watchdog rests with foUUd eje 
Beneath the portafs gray festoon ; 

The wildered Ettrick waiiders bye, 
Loud murmuring to die careless moon. 

The warder lists with hope and dread 
Far distant shout of fray begun ; 

The cricket tunes his tiny reed. 
And harps behind tlie embers dun. 

Why does the warder bend hh heaB, 
And silent stand the easement near f 

The cricket stops his little reed. 
The sound of geolle step to hear. 
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many a wight from Border brake 
Has reared the drowsj warden round; 

And many a daughter lain awikey 
When parents trowed them sleeping sound. 

The abbof s bed is well down spread. 

The abbot's bed is soft and fair, 
The abbof s bed is cold as lead-. 

For wh]r««^the abbot is not there. 

Was that the blast at bugle, borne 
Far on the night-wind, wavering shrill ? 

^is nothing but the shepherd's horn 
That keeps the watch on Cacra hill. 

What means the warder's answering notef 
The moon is west, 'tis near the daj ; 

1 thought I heard the warriors shout, 
'Tis time the abbot were awaj! 
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The bittern mounts the morning air. 

And rings the sky with quavering croon ; 

The watch-dog sallies from his lair. 
And bays the wind and. setting moon. 

Tis not the breeze, nor bittem^s wail, 
Has rouzed the guarder from his den ; 

Along the bank, in belt and mail. 
Comes Tushilaw and all his men. 

The abbot, from his casement, saw 
The Forest chieftain's proud array ; 

He heard the voice of Tushilaw — 
The abbot's heart grew cold as clay f 

<^ Haste, maidens, call my lady fair> 
That room may for my warriors be ; 

And bid my daughter come and share 
The cup of joy with them &nd me. 
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Say we have fought and won the fray, 
Have lowered our haughty foeman^s pride ; 

And we have driven the richest prey 
That ever lowed by Ettrick side."' 

To hear a tale of vanquished foei 

His lady came right cheerfully ; 
And Mary Scott, like morning rose, 

Stood blushing at her father'^s knee. 

Fast flowed the warrior^s ruthless tale^ 
And ay the red cup past between ; 

But Mary Scott grew lily pale, 
And trenabled like the aspin green* 

** Now lady give me welcome cheer, 
Queen of the Border thou shalt be ; 

For I have brought thee gold and gear^ 
And humbled haughty Torwoodlee. 
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I beat his yeomen in the gkn', 
I loosed his horses firom Ae stdl, 

I slew the blood-hound in his den, 
And sought the chief through tower and halL 

'Tis said in hamlet mean and dark 
Nightly he lies with leman dear ; 

O^ I would give ten thousand mark, 
To see his head upon my spear ! 

€ro, maidens, ev^y 'mat be spread 
On heather, baum, or roegrass heap, 

And make for me the scarlet bed. 
For I have need of rest and sleqi^^ 

^^ Nay, my good lord, make othar choice 

In that you cannot rest to daj ; 
For there in peaceful slumber li^ 

A holy abbot, old and g^^ay.^ 
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The chieftain^s cheek to crimson gi'ew, 
Drop! from his hcmd the rosy wlne**^ 

*^ An abbot ! curse the canting crew ! 
An abbot sleep in coiM^h of mine ! 

Now, lady, as my soul shall thrive, 
rd rather trust my child and thee, 

With my two greatest foes alive, 
The king of Scots and Torwoodlee. 

The lazy hoard of Melrose vale 
Has brought my life, my all to stake : 

0> lady ! I have heard a tale. 

The thought o't makes my heart to ache t 

G09 warriors, hale the villain forth, 
Bring not his loathful form to me ; 

The gate slands open to the north. 
The rope hangs o'er the gallows tree. 
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There shall the burning breeze of noon 
Rock the old sensual sluggard blind ; 

There let him swing, till sun atid moon 
Have three times left the world behind.^ 

O abbot, abbot, say thy prayers. 
With orisons load every breath ; 

The Forest trooper's on the stairs. 
To drag thee to a shakneful deaths 

O abbot, abbot, quit thy bed, 

111 armed art thou to meet the strife ; 

Haste, don thy beard, and quoif thy head^ 
And guard the door for death or life. 

Thy arm is firm, thy heart is stout. 
Yet thou canst neither fight nor flee ; 

But beauty stands thy guard without. 
Yes, beauty weeps and pleads for thee. 
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Proud, ruthless man, bj vengeanee driven. 
Regardless hears a brother plead ; 

Regardless sees the brand of heaven 
Red quivering o^er Im guilty head : 

But once let woman'^s soothing tongue 

Implore his help or clemency. 
Around him let her arms be flung. 

Or at his feet her bended knee ; 

The worid'^s a diadow ! vengeance sleeps ! 

The child of reason stands revealed^-* 
When beauty pleads, when woman weeps, 

He is not man who scorns to yield.^ 

Stem Tushilaw is gone to sleep. 
Laughing at woman^s dread of sin ; 

But first he b^e his warriors keep 
All robbers out, and abbots in. 
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The abbot from his casaumt high 
Looked out to see die peqp of Amj ; 

The scene tliat met the abbot^seye 
Filled him with wonder mad disn|ay» 

Twas not the dews of dawning miUy 
The mountain's hues of stiver gray> 

Nor jet the Ettrick's windings wild^ 
By belted holm and bosky brae; 

Nor moorland Hanklebum^ iiM v^eA^ 
By covertj dough, and g^enwood riiaw; 

Nor diq^pled flag of day, that waved 
In streamers pale from Gilmans^law : 

But many a doubted ox there laj 

At rest upon the castle lea ; 
And there be saw his gaUant gray. 

And all the steeds of Torwoodlee. 
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'^ Beshrew the wont T the aUM>t said^ 
<^ The charge jtuos high fw todgkig here ; 

T^e gmrd is deep^ the path way-kid, 
Mjr homilies shall cost me dear. 

Come well, come woe, with dmrntless tore 
ni kneel, and con my breviary ; 

If Tushilaw is versed in lore, 
'Twill be an awkward game with me.^ 

Now Tushilaw he waked and slept. 

And dreamed and. thoi^ht till noontide hour; 

But ay this query upmost kept, 
<^ Wha.t seeks the abbot in my tower ?^ 

Stem Tushilaw came down the stair 
With doubtful and indignant eye. 

And found .the holy man at prayer. 
With bode, and cross, and rosary. 
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" To book, to book, thou reaver red, 
Of absolution thou hast need ; 

The sword of heaven hangs o^er thy head,* 
Death is thy doom, and hell thj meed ! 

ril take my chance, thou priest of sin^^ 

Thy absolutions I disdain ; 
But I will noose thy bearded chin. 

If thus thou talkest to me again. 

Declare thy business, and thy name. 
Or short the route to thee is given P''— . 

<< The abbot I of Coldinghame, 
My errand is the cause of heaven.'"-— 

<< That shalt thou prove ere we two part ; 

Some robber thou, or royal spy t 
But, villain, I will search thy heart, 

And chain thee in the deep to lie I 
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Hence with thy rubbishy best and ban, 
Whinyards to keep the weak in awe ; 

The scorn of heaven, the shame of man.^ 
No books nor beads for Tushilaw T— ' 

'^ Oh ! lost to mercy, faith, and love ! 

Thy bolts and chains are nought to me ; 
ni call an angel from above, 

That soon will set the prisoner free.?-^ 

Bold Tushilaw^ o^er strone and steep, 
Pursues the roe and dusky deer ; f 

The abbot lies in dungeon deep, 
The maidens wail, the matrons fear. 

The sweetest flqwer on Ettrick shaw 
Bends its fair fornit o^er grated keep ; 

Young Mary Scott of Tushilaw 
Sleeps but to sigh^ an4 wakes to weep. 
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Bold Tushilaw, with horn aod hound. 
Pursues the deer o^er holt and lea ; 

And rides and rules the Border round, 
From Philiphaugh to Gilnockje. 

His page rode down by Mefarose fair. 
His page rode down hj Coldinghcune; 

But not a priest was nrisimig diere^ 
Nor abbot, friar, nor monk of name. 

The evening came; it was the last 
The abbot in this world' should see ; 

The bonds ane firm, the bolts are fast, 
No angd eonies to set him free. 

Yes, at the stiUest hour of night 

Softty unfehb the iron door ; 
Beamed through the gloom unwonted lights 

That light a beauteous angel bore. 
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Fair was tke ^orm that o*er hkn lHiiig> 
And fidr the hands diftt set him free ; 

The tremblial; mhbpetn of hertotigae 
Softer thaa sen^"^ Hielody : 

The fdUwt's soal was all on flame. 
Wild transport thrmigk his boaom ran ; 

For neTer angeFs airj frame 
Was half so sweet to mortial man ! 

Why walks young Mary Scott so late. 

In rmi ai|d doak joS cs^BMnasje F 
The porter 4)pens wide tiie gale^ 

His hmhet mores, and beiids his knee. 

Long may the wondering porter wait, 

Before the lady form retmni^; 
^< Speed, abbot speed, nor halt nor bate. 

Nor look'diott back ta Banklebum P 
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The day armcs, the ladies plead 
In Tain for jon mystarious wighl ; 

For Tushilaw Ua doom decreed^ 
Were be an abbot, lord, or koigbt 

The chieftain eaUed his warriors stout. 
And ranged th^n rouiid the gallows trec^ 

Then bade them briitig the abbot out. 
The fate of fraud that all ought jee. 

The men return of sense bereft, 

Faulter their tongues, their eje-balls glare; 
The door was lodced^ the (etters lefu-i- 

AU dose ! the abbot. was not there ! 

The wondering warriors bow tb 6od^ 
And matins to the' Virgin hum ; 

But Tushilaw he gloenied and sth>de^ 
And walked into< the castfo dUKib. 
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But to the Virgia's saered rnmoe * < 
The TOW was paid ia auoiy a ocU ; 

And many a rich obUrtioD came, 
For that atnariag mirade. 

Lord Priogle waUced fais glens alose^ 
Nor flodc nor lowiag ber^l he saw ; 

But eveit the king upon the throne ' 

Quaked at the name of Tushiknr. 

Lord Piingle^s heart was all onflame^ 
Nor peace nor joj his bosom knew ; 

*Twas tor the kindest, sweetest dame^ 
That efer brushed the Forest dew. 

Gone is one month with snule and^igh. 
With dream hj liight iemd wish hy daj; 

A second came with mmstened lay^ ; 
Another came and past away* 
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Why is the flower of yoadsr pile 
Bendii^ its sImi iommftdMCtff 

And Mary SeM» btnigtuurt sndlf 
Like sun-beam in a ipnter day ? 



Sometimes her oolotir^s like the rote^ 
Sometimes *tis lik^ Iheiily pale ; 

The flower that in the forest gjmtru 
Is fallea bcSore the Mmmer gale. 



A mother*s fostering breast k wanh^ 
And dark Inr doubfe of love I warn ; 

For why«-she felt its early faarm-^ 
A mother's eye i»diBip and keeft ! 

'Tis done ! the woomn stinds repealed I 
Stem Tttshiltfw is waked to see ; 

The bearded priest so well oonecsd^ 
Was Prini^, lord of Torwoodlee ( 
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Oh never was the tliuiider^d jar. 
The red tornado's wasting wing. 

Nor all the elemental war. 
Like furj of the Border king. 

He laughed aloud^-his (kulcliion eyed— 
A laugh of burning Vengeance borne ! — 

*^ Does tbod the coWard! trdw,*^ he cried, 
*^ To hold hi3 <»liqueror*ls power to scorn ! 

Thinks Tushilaw of maids or wives, 

Or such a thmg oi Torwoodlee ! 
Had Mary Seol^ a thousand lives, 

Tbese lives were ait too few for nie! 

Ere midn^lit, iU the secret cave. 
This ^nn^onl shall jpielrce her boscoh^s core^ 

Though I go cbitdtess to my grave. 
And rue the deed for evermore f • ^ 
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O had I lulled the imp to rest 
When first she li^ied her aan^e to me, 

Or pierced her little guileless breast 
When smiling on her nurse^s knee T , 

<< Just is jour reyigeance, iny !good lof <i^ 
^Tis just and right our daughter; die ; . 

Far sharper than a foeman^s sword 
Is family shame and injury..; I . 

But trust the ruthless deed toitne;' 

I have a vial potent goodi;*' 
Unmeet that all the Scotts. dhould .see 

A daughter's corse eigibalo^^ta blood t 

Unmeet her g^lant kinsmen kBd# 
The guilt, of one so fieiir and! young ; 

No cup should to her mem'ry flow> ' 
No requiem pV her grave b^ sung. 
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My potent draught has erst proved true 
Beneath my own and husband^s eye ; 

Trust me^ ere falb the mommg dew. 
In dreamless sleep shall Mary lie !^— 

<^ Even go thy way, thy words are true, 
I knew thy dauntless soul before ; 

But Ust^-iHlf thou deceivest me too. 
Thou hast a head ! I say no more.^«- 

Stem Tushilaw strode o^er the ley. 
And, wondering, by the twilight saw 

A^ crystal te^ drop from his eye. 
The first e'er shed by Tushilaw ! 

O grievous are the bonds of steel. 
And blasted hope 'tis hard to prove ; 

More grievous far it is to feel 
Ingratitude from those we love. 
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<^ What teiiigt nsj lady mother here. 
Pale a% the morning shower and cold? 

In her dark eye why ^andf the tear ? 
Why in her hand a cup of gold ?^— » 

<< My Mary, t^ou art ill at rest, 
Fenrid and fe^rerish it thy hlood ; 

Still yearns o^er thee thy mother's breast^ 
Take this, my child, \is fcMr thj good i""*- 

O sad, sad was young Mary^s pl^ht 1. 

She took the cup-^no word she spake : 
She had even wished that fery i|ight 

To sleep, and never more to wake* 

She took the oup-^-she drank it dry, 
Then pillowed soft her beauteous head. 

And calmly watched her moAer^^ eye ; 
But O that eye was hard to read ! 



Digitized 



by Google 



mo<T tn. THB QUSBITS WAX& t1^ 

Her moistoied ^es, so mild md nl^dc^ 

Soon sunk their «id>tii« firhige bc^aeath ; 
The linnets on har damask cheek 
Heaved geaUer with her stealing breiilli ! 

She turned her &ce uato the wall^ 
Her odour ofaanged to pallid cky ; 

Long ere the dews beglm to fall^ 
The flofftr erf Ettrick lifdeis laj ! 

Whj underaeaiJi her niadii^aheeit. 

Doet broiddred silk her form enfold? 
Why is cold Mary's buskined £b^ 

All laced with belts and bands of gold? 

'^ What boots to me these robes so gay ? 

To wemr them now no child have I ! 
They should liinre graced her bridal day. 

Now they must in the church-^yard lie ! 
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I thought to see my daughter rtde. 
In golden gear and cramai^e. 

To Marj^s fane, the loveliest bride 
Ere to the Virgin heat the knee. 

Now I may by her fuseral wain 
Ride silent o^er the mountain gray : 

Her revel hall, the gloomy fane ; 
Her bridal bed, the cheerless day !^— 

Why that rich snood with plume and lace 
Round Mary^s lifeless temples drBlwn ? 

Why is the napkin o^er her face, 
A fragment of the lily lawn ? 

^^ My Mary has another home ; 

And far, far though ber journey be, ' 
When she to Paradise shall come. 

Then will my child remember me ! 
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O maoy a flower was round her spread. 
And many a pearl and diamond bright. 

And many a window round her head 
Shed on her form a bootless light ! 

Lord Pringle sat on Maygiii brae. 
Pondering on war aiid vengeance meet ; 

The Cadan toiled in narrow way, 
The Tweed rolled far beneath his feet. 

Not Tweed, by gulf and whirlpool maxed. 
Through dark wood-glen, by him was seen ; 

For still his thought-set eye was raised 
To Ettrick mountains, wild and green. 

Sullen he sat, unstaid, unblest. 
He thought of battle, broil, and blood; 

He never crossed, he never wist 
Till by his side a Palmer stood. 
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<^ Haate^ my good lord, this letter retd^ 
. Ill bodes it listless thus to be ; 

Upon a die Fve set my head, 
And brought this letter far to tibee.^-^ 

Lord Pringle looked the letter on^ 
His face grew pale as winter sky ; 

But, ere the half of it was done. 
The tear of joy stood in his eye. 

A purse he to the Palmer threw> 
Mounted the ckft of aged tree. 

Three times aloud his bugle blew» 
And ha^d home to Torwoodlee. 

^was scarcely past the hour of noon 
When first the foray whoop began ; 

And, in the .wan light of the mom. 
Through Mar^ and Teiriotdale k ran. 
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Far to the south it spread away, 
Startled the hind by fold and tree ; 

And aj the watchword of the fraj 
Was, " Ride for Ker and Torwoodlee !^ 

Wh^ next the daij began to fade. 
The warriors round their chieftains rahge ; 

And many a solenm tow they made, 
And many an oath of feQ revenge. 

The Pringles'* plumes, indignant dance — 

it was a gaOant sight to see ; 
And many a Ker, with sword and lance, 

Stood rank and file on Torwoodlee. 

As they fared up yon craigy gleut 

Where Tweed sweeps round the Thorny-hill, 
Old Gideon Murray and his men 

The foray joined with right good wiU^ 
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They hasted up by Ploro side, 
And north above Mount-Benger turn. 

And loathly forced with them to ride 
Black Douglas of the Craigy-bum. 

When they came nigh Saint Mary^s lake 
The day-sky glimmered on the dew ; 

They hid their horses in the brake, 
And luriced in heath and braken clough. 

The lake one purple valley lay, 
Where tints of glowing-light were seen ; 

The ganza waved his cuneal way, , 
With yellow oar, and quoif of great. 

The dark cock bayed above the coomb. 
Throned .mid the wavy fringe of gold, 

Unwreathed from dawning^s fairy loom. 
In many a soft vermilion fold. 
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The tiny skiffs of silver mist 
Lingered along the slumbering vale ; 

Belled the gray stag with fenrid breast 
High on the moors of Meggat-dale. 

There hid in clough and hollow den. 
Grazing around the still sublime, 

There lay Lord Pringle and his men 
On beds of heath, and moorland thyme. 

That morning found rough Tushilaw 

In sll the father^s guise appear ; 
An end of aH his hopes he saw 

Shrouded in Mary^s gilded bier. 

No eye could trace without concern 
The suffering w|urrior^s troubled look ; 

The throbs that heaved his bosom stem. 
No ear could bear, no heart could brook. 
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^ Woe be to thee» thou wicked dame ! 

My Maiy^a prajers and acorats mild 
Might well hare rendered vengeanee lame*- 

This hand covld ne^er have slain my child ! 

But thou, in frensied fatal hour, 

Reft the sweet life thou gaTest away. 

And crashed to earth the fairest flower 
That erer breathed the breeze of day. 

My all is lost, my hope is fled. 
The sword shall neV be drawn for me ; 

Unble4> unhonoured my gray head — 
My child ! would I had died (tx thee f- 

The bell tolls 6*et a new made grave; 

The lengthened funer|l train is ae&i 
Stemming the Yarrow^s silver wave. 

And darkening Dryhope holms so green. 
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When nigh tbe virgin's fane they drew, 
Just bf ihe verge of holy ground, 

The Kers and Pringlei left the dough, 
And hemmed the wondering Seotts around. 

Vassal and peasant seized with dread, 
Sped off, and looked not once behind ; 

And all who came for wine and bread, 
Fled like the chaff before the wind. 

But all the Seotts together flew,-« 
For every Scott of name was ther^,— » 

In suUea mood their weapons dreii^ 
And back to back for fight prepare. 

Rough was the onset-^boast, nc^ threat. 
Nor word, was.haird from Mend or foe ; 

At once began the work of fate, 
With perilout thrust, and deadly Mow. 
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O but the Harden lads were true. 
And bore them brnrel j in the broil ! 

The doughty laird of wild Buccleug^ 
Baged like a lion in the toU, 

Young Raebnm tilted gallantly ; 

But Ralph of Gilmanscleudi was slain^ 
Philip and Hugh of Baillilee, 

And William laird of Deloraine. 

But Franeb, Lord of Thirlestane^ 
To all the gallant name a soil^ 

While Uood of kinsmen fell like rain^ 
Crept underneath a braken coU. 

Old Tushilaw, with sword in hand. 
And heart to fiercest woes a prej^ 

Seemed courting eveiy foeman^s brandy 
And fought in hottest of the fraj. 
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In vain the gaUant kinsmea stood 
Wedged in a firm and bristled ring ; 

Their funeral weeds are bathed in bloody 
No corslets round dieir bosoms cling. 

Against the lance and helmed file 

Their courage, might, and skill were vain ; 
Short was the conflict, short the while 

Ere all the Scotts were bound or slain. 

When first the hostile band upsprung. 
The body in the church was laid^ 

Where vows were made, and requiems sung. 
By matron^ monk, and weeping mind. 

Lord Pringle came — before his eye 
The monks and maidens kneeled in fear ; 

But Lady Tushilaw stood bye, 
And pointed to her Mary's bier ! 
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'< Thou lord of guile, and m^liee keen, 
What bo6t« this doleful work t6 thee ! 

Could Scotland such a pair have seai 
As Mary Scott and Torwoodlee P'*— 

Lord Pringle came^ no word, he spake. 
Nor owned the pangs his bosom knew; 

But his full heart was like to break 
In every throb his bosom drew. 

<^ O I had weened with fondest hearts* 
Woe to the guileful friend who lied !— 

This day should join us ne^er to part. 
This day that I should win my bride! 

But I will see that face so meek. 
Cold, pale, and lifeless though it be ; 

And I will kiss. that comely cheek. 
Once sweets than the rose to me.^-» 
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With trembUng iumd he raised the lid, 
Sweet was the peifiune round that flew ; 

For there were strewed the roses red. 
And every flower the Forest knew. 

He drew the fair lawn from her face, 
"Twas decked with many a costly wreath ; 

And still it wore a soothing grace 
Even in the chill abodes of death. 

And ay he prest the cheek so white. 
And ay he kissed the lips beloved, 

TiU pitying maidens wept outright. 
And even the frigid monks were moved. 

Why starts Lord Pringle to his knee ? 

Why bend his eyes with watchful strain ? 
The maidens shriek his mien to see ; 

The startled priests inquire in vain ! 



Digitized 



by Google 



236 TH£ QUBBN'S WAKS. kmht m 

Was that a sob, an eartUj sigh, 

That heaved the flowers so lightly shed P 

^Twas but the wind that wandered bje. 
And kissed the bosom of the dead ! 

Are these the glowing tints of life 
O'er Mary's cheek that come and fly f 

Ah, no ! the red flowers round are rife. 
The rosebud flings its softened dye. 

Why grows the gazer's sight so dim f 
Stay, dear illusion, still beguile ! 

Thou art worth crowns and worlds to hbfk — 
Last, dear illusion, last a while f 

Short was thy sway, frenzied and short. 

For ever fell the veil on thee ; 
Thy startling form of fears the sport, 

Vanished in sweet reality ! 
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Tis past ! and darkly stands revealed 
A mother^s cares and purpose deep : 

That kiss, the last adieu that sealed, 
Waked Mary from her death-like sleep ! 

Slowly she raised her form of grace. 
Her eyes no ray conceptive flung ; 

And O, her mild, her languid iace, 
Was like a flower too early sprung ! 

<^ O I lie sick and weary here. 
My heartr is bound in moveless chain ; 

Another cup, my mother dear, 
I cannot sleep though I would fain !^--- 

She drank the wine with calm d^ay, 
. She drank the wine with pause and sigh : 
Slowly, as wakes the dawning day. 
Dawned long lost thought in Mary^s eye. 
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She looked at pcdl, i^e looked M bier^ 

At altar, shii»e^ and rosary ; 
She saw lier lady mother near. 

And at har side brave Torwoodlee ! 

^was all a dream, nor boded good, 
A phantom of the fevered brain i 

She laid her down in moaning mood. 
To soothe her woes in sleep again* 

Needs not to paint that joyfU Mom*, 
The nuptial vow, the bridal glee. 

How Mary Scott, the Forest flower. 
Was borne a bride to Torwoodlee. 

Needs not to say, how warriors prayed 
When Mary glided from the dome ; 

They thought the Virgin's holy shade 
In likeness of the dead had come. 
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DianuHid and nibj rajed hier waist. 
And twinkled round her brow so fair ; 

She wore mcure gold t|K>a her breast 
Than wduld have bou^t the hiUs of Yair. 

A foot so light, a form so meet, 

Ne^er ti^odo Saint Mary^a loiiely lea ; 

A bride 00 gay, a face so sweet,' 

The YaiTow braes shall never see. '^ 

Old Tushilaw dagned not to ssnle, 
No grateful word his t<mgue eoidd say. 

He took one kiss, blest her the white. 
Wiped his dark eye^ and turned away. 

The Scotts were freed, and peace restored; 

Each Scott) each Ker, each Pringle svTore^ 
Swore by his name, and by his sword, 

To be firm friends for evermore. 
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Lord Pringle^s IiiUs were stocked anew. 
Drove after drove came nightly free ; 

But many a Border Baron knew 

Whence came the dower to Twrwoodlee. 



Scarce had the closing n^asure rang. 
When from the ring the minstrel sprung. 
And his gilt harp, of flowery frame. 
Left ready for the next that came. 
Loud were the plaudits, — all the fair ' 
Their eyes turned to the royal chair : 
They looked again, — no bard was there ! 
But whisper, smile, and question ran, 
Around the ring anent the man ; 
While all the nobles of the south 
Lauded the generous stranger youth. 

The next was bred on southern shore. 
Beneath the mists of Lammermore ; 
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And long, by Nith and crystal Tweed, 
Had taught the Border youth to read. 
The strains of Greece, the bard of Troy, 
Were all his theme, and all his joy. 

Well toned his voice of wars to sing ; 
His hair was dark as raven^s wing ; 
His eye an intellectual lance. 
No heart could bear its searching |[Iance : 
But every bard to him was dear ; 
His heart was kind, his soul sincere. 

When first of royal wake he heard. 
Forthwith it chained his sole regard : 
It was his thought, his hourly theme. 
His morning prayer, his midnight dream. 
Knights, dames, and squires of each degree. 
He deemed as fond of songs as he. 
And talked of them continually. 
But when he heard the Highland strain. 
Scarce could his breast his soul contain ; 
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^Twas all unequalled, and would make 

Immortal bards ! immortal wake ! 

About Dunedin streets he ran. 

Each knight he met, each maid, each man. 

In field, in alley, tower, or hall. 

The wake was first, the wake wts all. 

Alike to him the south or north. 
So high he held the minsteel worth. 
So high his ardeiit mind was wrought, 
Once of himself he scarcely thought. 
Dear to his heart the strain sublime. 
The strain admired in ancient time ; 
And, of his minstrel honours proud. 
He strung his harp too high, too loud. 
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IRing (JBHtoarii'd Dream. 

THE FIFTEENTH BARD'S SONG. 

The heath-cock had whirred at the break of the morn, 

The moon of her tassels of silver was shorn, 

When hoary king Edward lay tossing in ire. 

His blood in a fenaent, his bosom on fire ; 

His battle files, stretched o'er the valley, were still 

As Eden^s pine forests that darkened the hill. 

He slept— *but bis visions were loathly and grim : 
How quivered hii lip ! and how quaked every limb ! 
His dull moving eye showed how troubled his rest. 
And deep were the throbs of his labouring breast. 

He saw the Scot^s banner red streaming on high ; 
The fierce Scottish warriors determined and nigh ; 
Their columns of steel, and bright gleaming before, 
iThe lance, the broad target, and Highland claymore. 
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And, lo ! at their head, in 3tern glory appeaifed. 

That hero of heroes so hated and feared ; 

'Twas the exile of Rachrin that led the array, 

And Wallace's spirit was pointing the way : 

His eye was a torch, beaming ruin and wrath. 

And graved on his helmet was— Vengeance or Death f 

In far Ethiopia's desert domain. 
Where whirlwinds new mountains up-pile on the plain^ 
Their crested brown billows, fierce curling on high. 
Overshadow the sun, and are tossed to the sky ; 
But, meeting each other, they burst and recoil, 
Mix^ thunder, and sink, with a reeling turmoil: 
As dreadful the onset that Ed ward beheld. 
As fast his brare legions were heaped on the fi^. 

The plaided blue Highlander, swift as the wind, , i 

Spread terror before him, and ruin behind. 
Thick clouds of blood- vapour brood over the slain. 
And Pembroke and Howard are stretched on the plain. 
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The chieftain he hated, all covered with blood, 
Still nearer and nearer approached where he stood ; 
He could not retreat, and no succour was near — 
** Die, scoq)ion 1^ he cried, and pursued his career. 
The king felt the iron retreat from the wound. 
No hand to uphold him, he sunk on the ground : 
His spirit escaped on the wings of the wind. 
Left terror, confusion, and carnage behind. 
Till on the green Pentiand he thought he sat lone. 
And pondered on troubles and times that were gone. 

He looked over meadoWj broad river, and downe. 
Prom OcheFs fair mountains to Lammermore brown ; 
He still found his heart and desires were the same ; 
He wished to leave Scotland nor sceptre nor name. 

Rethought, as he lay on the green mountain thyme, 
A spirit approached him in manner sublime. 
At first she appeared like a streamer of light. 
But still as she neared she was formed to his sight. 
Her robe was thie blue silken veil of the sky. 
The drop of the amethyst deepened its dye; 
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Her crown was a helmet, emUazoned with pearl ; 
Her mantle the sunbeam, her bracelets the beryl ; 
Her hands and her feet like the bright burning levin ; 
Her face was the face of an angel from heaven : 
Around her the winds and the echoes ^ew still, 
And rainbows were formed in the cloud of the hill. 

Like music that floats o^er the soft heaving deep. 
When twilight has lulled all the breezes asleep. 
The wild fairy airs in our forests that rung. 
Or hymn of the sky by a seraph when sung ; 
So sweet were the tones on his fancy that broke, 
When the guardian of Scotland's proud mountains tbiu 
spoke : — 

*^ What boots, mighty Edward, thy victories won : 
*Tis over ; thy sand of existence i% run ; ' 
Thy laurels are faded, dispersed in the blast ; 
Thy soul from the bar of Omnipotence cast. 
To wander bewildered o'er mountain and plain, 
O'er lands thou hast steeped with the blood of the slain. 
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I heard of thy gHerdQn> I heard it on high : 
Thou'rt doomed on those mountains to linger and lie, 
The mark of the tempest, the sport of the wind. 
The tempest of condcience, the «torm of the mind,;^ 
Till people thgu'st hat^d, aud sworn to subdue, 
Triump^nt frqm bonda|[e shall burst in thy view^ 
Their sceptre and liberty brav^y regain, 
And.dimb to renown over »|ountains of slain. 

I thought (and I joined my endeavours to thine,) 
The time was arrived when the two should coqibine ; 
For His known that they will ^mong the hosts of the sky, 
And we thought that blest sera of concord wds nigh. 
But ages unborn yet shall flit on the wing. 
And Scotland to England ere then give a king ; 
A father to monarchs, whose flourishing sway 
The oceau and ends of the earth shall obey. 

See yon little hamlet oVrshadowed with smoke. 
See yon hoary battlement throned on the rock. 
Even there shall a city in splendour break forth. 
The haughty Dunedin, the queen of the north ; 
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There learning shall flourish, and liberty smile. 
The awe of the world, and the pride of the isle. 

But thy lonely spirit shall roam in dismay. 
And weep o^er thy labours so soon to decay. 
In yon western plain, where thy power overthrew 
The bulwarks of Caledon, valiant Mud few ; 
Where beamed the red faulchion of ravage and wrath; 
Where tyranny, horsed on the dragons of death, 
Rode ruthless through blood of the honoured and just. 
When Graeme and brave Stuart lay bleeding in dust. 
The waitings of liberty pierced the sky ; 
, Th** Everlasting, in pity, averted his eye ! 

Even there shall the flower of thy nations combined. 
Proud England, green Erin, and Normandy joined. 
Exulting in numbers, and dreadful array. 
Led on by Carnarvon, to Scotland away, 
As thick as the snow-flakes that pour from the pole, 
Or silver-maned waves on the ocean that roll. 
A handful of heroes, all desperate driven. 
Impelled by the might and the vengeance of heaven ; 
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By them shall his legions be all overi^orne. 
And melt from the field like the mist of the morn. 
The Thistle shall rear her rough front to the sky> 
And the Rose and the Shamrock at Carron shall die. 



How couldst thou iinagine those spirits of flame 
Would stoop to oppression, to slavery, and shame ! 
Ah ! never ; the lion may couch to thy sway. 
The mighty leviathan bend and obey ; 
But the Scots, round their king and broad banner unfurled^ 
Their mountains will keep against thee and the world.^ 

King Edward awoke with a groan and a start. 
The vision was vanished, but not from his heart ! 
His courage was high, but his vigour was gone ; 
He cursed the Scotch nation^ and bade them lead on. 
His legions moved on like a cloud of the west ; 
But fierce was the fever that boiled in his breast 
On sand of the Solway they rested h}s bed. 

Where the soul of the king and the warrior fled ! 

■> 

He heard not the sound of the evening curfew ; 

But the whisper that died on his tongue, was— ^^ subdue !^ 
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The 1)ard had sung so bold and bigb. 
While patriot fire flashed from his eye. 
That ere King Edward won to rest. 
Or sheet was q>read above his breai»t. 
The harp-strings jarred in wild mistone ; 
The minstrel throbbed, his voice was gone. 
Upon his harp he leaned his head. 
And softly from the ring was led. 

The next was from a western vale. 
Where Nith winds slowly down the dale ; 
Where play the waves o'er golden grain. 
Like mimic billows of the main. 
Of the old elm his harp was made^ 
That bent o'er Cluden's loneliest shade : 
No gilded sculpture round her Qamed, 
For his own hand that harp had framed. 
In stolen hours, when labour done. 
He strayed to view the parting sun. , 
O when the toy to him so fair. 
Began to form beneath his care, 
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How danced his youthful heart with joy ! 
How constant grew the dear employ ! 
The sun would chamber in the Ken ; 
The red star rise oV Locherben ; 
The solemn moon, in sickly hue, 
Waked from her eadt^m couch of detr. 
Would half way gain the vault on high, 
Bathe in the Nith, slow stealing bye. 
And still the bard hb task would ply. 

When his first fiotes, from covert grey. 
Arrested maiden on her way ; 
When ceased the reaper's evening tale, 
And paused the shepherd of the dale,— 
Bootless all higher worldly bliss, 
To crown oiir minstrel'^s happiness ! 
What all thte joys by fortiine ^ven. 
To cloyless song, the gift of heaven P 

That harp could make the liiatron stare. 
Bristle the peasant's hoary hair, 
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Make patriot-breasts with ardour glow. 
And warrior pant to meet the foe ; 
And long by Nith the maidens young 
Shall chaunt the strains their minstrel sung : 
At ewe-bught, or at evening fold. 
When resting on the daisied wold, 
Combing their locks of waving gold. 
Oft the fair group enri^t, shall name 
Their lost, their darling Cunninghame : 
His was a song beloved in youth, — 
A tale of weir-^a tale of truth. 

Dumlanrig* 

THE SIXTEENTH BARD'S SONG. 

Who'^s he stands at Dumlanrig^s gate ? 
Who raps so loud, and raps so late ? 
Nor warder's threat, nor porter's growl. 
Question, nor watch-dog's angry howl. 
He once regards, but rap and call. 
Thundering alternate, shake the wal). 
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The captive, stretched in dungeon deep, 
Waked from his painful visioned sleep ; 
His meagre form from pavement raised. 
And listened to the sounds amazed : , 
Both bayle and keep rang with the din. 
And Douglas heard the noise within. 

<< Ho ! rise, Dumlanrig ! all's at stake ! 
Ho ! rise, Dumlanrig ! Douglas, wake !— 
Blow, warder — ^blow thy warning shrill. 
Light up the beacon on the hill. 
For round thpe reaves thy ruthless foe.-^ 
Arise, Dumlanrig ! Douglas^ ho r 

His fur-cloak round him Douglas threw^ 
And to the crennel eager flew. 
" What news ? what news ? thou stalwart groom. 
Who thus, in midnight's deepest gloom, 
Bring'st to my gate the loud alarm 
Of foray wide, and country harm P 
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What are thy clangers? what thy fears? 
Say out thy message, Douglas hears.^ 

<< Haste, Douglas ! Douglas, arm with speed, 
And mount thy fleetest battle steed; 
For Lennox, with the southern host. 
Whom thou hast baulked and curbed the most. 
Like locusts from the Solway blown, 
Are spread upon thy mountains brown ; 
Broke from their camp in search of prey. 
They drive thy flocks and herds away; 
Roused by revenge, and hunger keen. 
They've swept the hills of fair Dalveen ; 
Nor left thee bullock, goat, or steer, 
On all the holms of Durisdeer. 

*< One troop came to my father's hall ; 
They burnt our tower, — ^they took our all. 
My dear, my only sister May, 
By force the rufSaiis bore away; 
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Nor kid, nor lamb, bleats in the glen; ' "" 

Around all londjXocIierben ! 

" My twenty men, I have no moe, 
Eager to cross the roaming foe. 
Well armed with hawberk and broad sword. 
Keep ward at Cample's nigged ford. 
Before they bear their prey across. 
Some Southrons shall their helmets lose, 
If not the heads those helmets shield, 
O, haste thee, Douglas, to the field i'* 
With that his horse around he drew. 
And down the path like lightning flew. 

" Arm," cried the Douglas, " one and all T 
And vanished from the echoing wall. 
** Arm r was the word ; along it ran 
Through manor, bayle, and barbican ; 
And clank aad clatter burst at once 
From every loop of hall and sconce. 
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With whoop of groom, and warder^s call^ 
And prancing steeds, Hwas hurry dl. 

At first, like thunder^s distant tone, . 
The rattling din came roiling on. 
Echoed Dumlanrig woods around ; 
Louder and louder swelled the sound. 
Till like the sheeted flame of wonder. 
That rends the shoals of heaven asunder. 

When first the word, ^^ to arms P was given, 
Glowed all the eastern porch of heaven ; 
A wreathy cloud of orient brown. 
Had heralded the rising moon. 
Whose verge was like a silver bow. 
Bending o'er Ganna's lofty brow ; 
And ere above the mountain Uue 
Her wasted orb was rolled in view, 
A thousand men, in armour sheen. 
Stood ranked upon Dumlanrig green. 
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The Nith they stemmed in firm arraj; 
For Cample-ford they bent their way. 
Than Dou^as and his men that night, 
Never saw yemnan nobler sight ; 
Mounted on tall cunretting steed. 
He rode undamited at their head ; 
His shadow on the water still. 
Like giant on a moving hilL 
The ghastly buUVhead scowled on high. 
Emblem of death to foeman^s eye ; 
And bloody hearts on streamers pale. 
Waved wildly in the midnight gale. 

O, haste thee, Douglas ! haste and ride ! 
Thy kinsmen^s corpses stem the tide ! 
What red, what dauntless youth is he. 
Who stands in Cample to the knee ? 
Whose arm of steel, and weiqpon good. 
Still dyes the stream with Southern blood, 
While round him fall his faithfid men ? 
^Tis Morispn of Locherben. 
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O, haste tbet » Dougfau, to tke friqr. 
Ere won be thftt inqiortaDt wa j I 
The Southron^f oomitleM prejr^ witkoi 
The dreadful cotb of Crighup liaoy 
No passage from the moor am findy-^ 
The wood below, the gulf behind : 
One ford there is, and one alone. 
And in that ford stands Morison. 
Who passes there, or man or beast. 
Must make their passage o^er his breast^ 
And over h^pa of mangled dead. 
That dam red Cample from its bed. 
His sister's cries his soul alarm. 
And add new vigonr to his arm. 
His twenty men are nmed to ten. 
0, haste to danutless Locherben ! 

The Southron's baalked, impatient torn, 
And crowd once more the fatal bourn* 
All desperate grew the work of death. 
No yielding but with yielding brentJif 
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Even still lay tr6ty deAih-^sWiJtck Mail, 
For footing tb %M fbHotis vati. 
The little band Wfti s^t^ed with di'^ad, 
Behind tb^ii" i^bif]!^ df th^ d^d : 
Power trdm %Wt ftttAs begdii td fljr. 
And hope withiri th^ir breasts t6 di^, 
When load ih&y heatd the ch«fering word 
Of— << Dougk^ ! tkivt^t^ P erdss the ford : 
Theii itktn^ th^ Southron swift hs Wind, 
For fierce the batik i^ged behind; 

O, stay, bratre Morison ! O, fttay ! 
Guard but that p9^ till bteak df day ; 
Thy flocks, thy sifita- io retrkrre. 
That task to doughty Douglas leave : 
Let not thine dfdotir ^It beti'dy,— 
Thy might is spent^-^bf^ve i^aftior^ stay. 

O^ for the tyre 0f heaven, that rtthg 
When Lindeifitf Miy hymn was mtigf 
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Or his, wbo from the height beheld 
The reeimg strife of Flodden field ! 
Then far on wing of genius borne 
Should ring the wonders of that mom : 
Mom ! — ^ah ! how many a warrior bold^ 
That mom was never to behold ! ' 
»<When rivad rank to rank drew nigh, . 
Wh^«je was fixed on foeman'^s eye. 
When lowered was lance, and bent was bow, 
And faiilchion clenched to strike the blow. 
No breath was heard, nor clank of mail. 
Each face with rage grew deadly pale. 
Trembled the moon^s reluctant ray; 
The breeze of heaven sunk soft away. 

So furious was that onset^s shock, . 
Destruction's gates at once unlock: 
^was like the earthquake's hollow groan. 
When towers and towns are overthrown : 
'Twas like the river's, midnight cmsh. 
When snows dissolve, and torrents rush; 
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When fields of ice^ in rude array^ 
Obstruct its own resistless way : 
'Twas like the whirlwind^s rending sweep : 
'Twas like the tempest of the deep, 
Where Corrybraken's surges driven. 
Meet, mount, and lash the breast of heaven. 

^was foot to foot, and brand to brandy * 
Oft hilt to hilt, and hand to hand ; 
Oft gallant foemen, woe to tell. 
Dead in each other^s bosoms fell ! 
The horsemen met with might and main. 
Then reeled, and wheeled, and met again. 
A thousand spears on hawberks bang ; 
A thousand swords on helmets clang. 
Where might was with the feebler blent, 
Still ther^ the line of battle bent ; 
As oft recoiled from flank assail. 
While blows fell thick as rattling hail. 
Nature stood mute that fateful hour, 
AH save the ranks on Cample moor. 
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And mountain ^q^U ^b^t; leff theur 4^9, 
And bleating fled to GfOTQ^rb g|^ 



Dumlanrig, ay in \^i\^ k^epj, 
The foremost i^ (be hfoil wai s^n ; 
Woe tp th? warrior d^^ withs^d 
The progress of his deadly brand ! 
He sat 90 finn» \^ r^iuec^ so w^ 
Whole ranks before ^is cbar||er fell* 
A valiant youth kept by bia aide. 
With crest and armour crimsoiirdy^ » 
Charged ^till w'\\k hm the yieldi^ foe. 
And secopded 1ms eyery blow. 
The Douglas wondered wheni^ be cvne; 
And asked his li^fdge and bis name. 
'Twas he who kq?t tbe narrow way. 
Who raised at first the battle fray. 
And roused Dumlajarig and bis men,«*- 
Brave Morison of {^ocherben. 

** My chief," he aai4, " forgive my fear 
For one than life to me more dear; 
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But late I heard my siater ory, 
< Dumlanrig, now tky weiqfxm ply.^ 
Her guard waits in j(m hollow lea^ 
Beneath the shade of spreading tree** 

Dumlanrif 's eye with ardour shone ; 
<< Follow r he cried, and spurred him on. 
A close gaooon the horsemen made, 
Douglas and Morison the head, 
And through the ranb impetuous bore^ 
By dint of lance and broad clayiMOne^ 
Mid shouts, and groans of parting Iife» 
For hard and doubtful was the strife^ 
Behind a knight, firm belted on. 
They found the fiiir May Morison. 
But why, tl^ough all Dumlanr^^s train, 
Search her bright eyes, and search in Tain? 
A stranger mounts her <m hi« stead ; 
Brave Moriadn> where mi Ihott fled? 
The driyers for their booty feared^ 
And, soon as Camj^ferd waa cleared^ 
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To work thej fdl, and finrced away 
Acro83 the stream their mi^tjr pr^* 
The bleating flocks in terror ran 
Across the blood j breast of man ;, 
Even the dull cattle gazed with dread. 
And, lowing, foimdered oV the d^. 

The Southrons still the fight nudntein ; 
Though broke, they closed and fought again. 
Till shouting drivers gave the word. 
That all the flocks had cleared the ford ; 
Then to that pass the bands retire. 
And safely braved Dumlanrig^s ire. 
Rashly he tried, and tried in vain. 
That steep, that fatal path to gain ; 
Madly prolonged th^ unequal fray. 
And lost his men, and lost the day. 
Amid the battlers fiercest shock. 
Three spears ware on his bosom broke. 
Then forced in flight to se^ remede^ 
Had it not been his noble steady 
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That swift awaj his master hioe. 
He ne^er had seen Dumlaiirig nuire. 

The day-beam, from his moonlight sleeps 
OV Queensberrj began to peq;>; 
Kneeled drowsy, on the mountain fern. 
At length rose tiptoe on the cairn, 
Embradng, in his bosom pale. 
The stars, the moon, and shadowy dale. 
Then what a scene a[q>ard the view. 
On Cample moor, as dawning grew ! 
Along the purple heather spread. 
Lay mixed the dyin^ and the dead; 
Stern foemen there from quarrel cease. 
Who ne'er before had met in peace. 
Two kinsmen good the Douglas lost. 
And full three huhdred of his host; 
With one by him lamented most. 
The flower of all the Nithsdale men. 
Young Morison of Locherben« 
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The Southrooi did no foot pursue^ 
Nor seek the «<mfiict to renew. 
Thej knew not at the rising sun 
What mlidiitf th^^ to Bouglaa done^ 
But to the south punned their way. 
Glad to escqpe with such a prey. 

Brave Douglas, wiwre thy [uride of weir ? 
How stinted in thy bold career ! 
Woe, that the Lowthcx eagkV lock 
Should shrink before the Lowland rode 1 
Woe, that the lordly li<Hi^s paw 
Of ravening wolres shook! sink in awe ! 
But doubly woe, the purple heart 
Should tarnished from the field depart ! 

Was it thct loss of kinsmen dear. 
Or crusted scratch of Southern spear ? 
Was it thy dtt»b, thy sullen host^ 
Thy glory by miseoodtct Imti 
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Or thy proud boaom, nwelUog ligl^ 
Made tbe rwnd tear roU bi thioe eyeP 
Ah ! no ; th j heart waa doomed to proya 
The sharper p^ng of slighted lote. 

What vision linger^ oa the hontb^ 
Flitting across the field of death ? 
Its gliding tn^lipQf smooth and stitt 
As vapouip Qtk the tvrilight hiU, 
Or the hist ra^ of faltiag even 
Shed through tk« parting cloudd of heaven ? 

Is it a spriti^ timt rQMae^ forlorn i 
Or angel from ^^ l^w^s of Qiofti) 
Come down a ie$^ q£ he^e^ to sbed> 
In pity o'*er the valiai^ dead ? 
No vain, no fleeting ph^^tom^ this { 
No vision from tA# )>QW€^$ of bMw ! 
Its radiant eye, Md s^^iefy tre^d^ 
Bespeak some be^^M^eous moimt^ m^id i 
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No rose of Eden^s bosom meek. 

Could match ,that maiden^s moistened cheek ; 

No drifted wreath of morning snow. 

The whiteness of her loftj brow ; 

Nor gem of Indians purest dje, 

The lustre of her eagle eye. 

When beauty, Eden^s bowers within. 
First stretched the arm to deeds of sin ; 
When passion burned, and prudence slept^ 
The pitjing angels bent and wept. 
But tears more soft were nev^er shed. 
No, not when angels bowed the head, 
A sigh more mild did never breathe 
O^er human nature whelmed in deaths 
Nor woe and dignity combine 
In face so lovely, so benign. 
As Douglas saw that dismal hour^ 
Bent o^er a corse on Cample moor. 
A lady o'er her shield, her trust, 
A brave, an only brother's dust. 
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What heart of man unmoyed can lie^ 
When plays the smile in beautj^s eye? 
Or when a form of grace and love 
To music^s notes can lightly move? 
Y^ ; there are hearts unmoved can see 
The smile, the ring, the revelry; 
But heart of warrior ne^er could bear 
The beam of beauty^s crystal tear. 
Well was that mom the maxim proved,— • 
The Douglas saw, the Douglas loved. 

*< O, cease thy tears, my lovely May, 
Sweet floweret of the banks of Ae, 
His soul thou never. canst recal; 
He fell as warrior wont to fall. 
Deep, deep the loss we both bewail : 
But that deep loss to countervail. 
Far as the day -flight of the hem. 
From Locherben to green, Glencaim, 
From where the Shinnel torrents pour 
To the lone vales of Crawford-moor, 
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The fairy liAkft df TW#Sd Md L^^, 
All, all the Douglad im, h tbifi^. 
And Douglas too; y^lM4^^ heOdB^ 
Straight thou (Auk b« DumllMrig^s btide.'' 

^< What ! mighty 6tA^(^ d bridi %o th«6 ! 
No, by yon hMrtilV iHgk MttJciQf^ 
Sooner HI beg^ Mle^n find pdcif , 
Bent at^thy tt^itfi««t t^mal^i door^ 
Than look thy splendid ball* WiAfai, 
Thou deer wrapt in a lion^s skin. 

<< Here lies the kindeit, bratefll man; 
There lie thy kinsasen^ pal6 and wu $ 
What boots thy boaiited motrntnotis gtteti f 
Nor fldH:, nor herd, cm tb^e be iseen $ 
All driven before thy Tattfithi^ foe 
To ruthless slau^er. Meat aiid hw, 
Whilst thou^-^hatkie on thy dAstord headf^-^- 
A wooing com'at atHadst the dead. 
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<^ O, that this feeble maiden band 
Could bend the bow^ or wield the brand ! 
If jeomen tnusto^ in mj hall. 
Or trooped obsequious at mj eall. 
My country^s honour Fd restore. 
And shame tby foee for erennore. 
Go, first thy flocks and her^a regain ; 
Revenge thy frienib in battle slain ; 
Thy wounded lumour heal ; diat done^ 
Douglas may ask May Morison.^ 

Dumlanrig^s Mood to^s bosom rushed. 
His manly cheek like crimson blushed. 
He called three yeomen to his side : 
<^ Haste, gallant, warriors, haste and ride. 
Warn Lindsay on the banks of Daur, ** 
The fierce M'Turk and Loehinraur : 
Tell them that Lennox flies amain ; 
That Maxwell and Glencaim are ta^en ; 
Kilpatrick with the filler rides ; 
The Johnston flies, and Jardine hides : 
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That I done am left to figbt. 

For countiy^s cause and sovereign's right. 

Mj friends are fallen,-— mj warriors toiIed,*r- 

Mj towns are burnt,— my vassals spoiled : 

Yet say-^before to-morrow's sun 

With amber tips the mountain dun. 

Either that host of ruthless thieves 

ni scatter like the forest leaves, 

Or mj wrung heart shall cease to play^ 

And my right hand the sword to sway. . 

At Blackwood rU their coming bide : 

Haste, gallant warricMrs, haste and ride.'' 

He spoke :*-each yeomiln bent his eye> 
And forward stooped in act to fly; 
No pies was urged, no short demur; 
Each heel was turned to strike the sjHir. 

As ever ye saw the red deer's brood. 
From covert sprung, traverse the wood ; 
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Or heath-fowl beat the mountain wind^ . 

And leave the fowler fixt behind ; 

As ever ye saw three arrows spring 

At once from yew-bow's twanging string,-'-* 

So flew the messengers of death, 

And lessening, vanished on the heath. 

The Douglas bade his troops with speed 
Prepare due honours for the dead, 
And meet well armed at evening still 
On the green cone of Blackford-hilL 
There came M^Turk to aid the war. 
With troops from Shinnel glens and. Scaur; 
Fierce Oordon with the clans of Ken, 
And Lindsay with his Crawford men ; 
Old Morton, too, forlorn and gray, 
Whose son had fallen at break of day. 

If trpops otK earth may e'er withstand 
An onset made by Scottish brand. 
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Then lawless rqmie sways the tbmig. 
And conscience wbispers<w.«^ Hob is wrong:'" 
But should $ foe, whatever his might. 
To Seotia^s dust dispute our right. 
Or dare on native mountain oUhoi 
The poorest atom boasts our namCf 
Though high that warrior^s banners soar^ 
Let him beware tbe broad darmore. 

Scotland I thy honours hmg have stood. 
Though rudely cropt, though rolled in bloody 
Yet, bathed in wwm and purple dew. 
More glorious cr^r the ruin grew. 
Long flourish thy paternal line { 
Arabia'^s lineage stoops to thine. 

Dumlanrig fbund his foes secure. 
Stretched on the ridge of Locher-moor. 
The hum that wandored from their hoak^ 
Far on the midnight breaae was lost. 
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No deafening dtmn, tto btigle*8 swell. 
No watch-word patft from centinel. 
No slight vibration stirred the m 
To warn the Scot a foe was there, 
Save bleat of Botkn that wandered slow. 
And oxen^s deep and suU» low. 

What horrors oW the Wftrrior hang t 
What vultures watoh bis soul to fangi 
What toils ! what snares !-»-he hies him on 
Where lightnings flash, and thunders ^oan ; 
Where havofik strikes whole legions low, 
And death^s red billows mumiuriiig flow; 
Yet still he fumes and flounders on, 
Till crushed ^he nioth*-4t8 memory gone ! 

Why should the bard, who Ipves to mourn 
Hb maiden^s scorn by mountain bourn. 
Or pour his wUd hurp's fairy tone 
From sounding cUff or green-wood lone, 
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Of slaughtered foemen proudly tell, 
On deeds of death and horror dwell ? 

Dread was Dumlanrig^s martial ire. 
Fierce on the foe he rushed like fire. 
Lindsaj of Crauford, known to fame, 
That night first gained a hero'^s name. 
M'Turk stood deep in Southron gore. 
And legions down before him bm'e; 
And Gordon, with his Galloway crew, 
O^er floundering ranks resistless flew. 
Short was the 9trife i — ^thej fled as fast 
As chaff* before the northern blast. 

Dumlanrig^s flocks were not a few. 
And well their worth Dumlanrig knew ; 
Bi^ ne^er so proud was he before 
Of his broad bounds, and countless store, 
As when they strung up Nithsdale plain. 
Well guarded to their hills again. 
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With Doi^las^ name the green-wood^ rung, 

As battle-songs his warriors sung. 

The banners streamed in double row. 

The heart above, the rose below. 

His visage glowed, his pulse beat high. 

And gladness sparkled in his eye : 

For why, he knew the lovely May, 

Who in Kilpatrick^s castle lay. 

With joy his proiid return would view. 

And her impetuous censure rue. 

Well judged he: — ^Why should haughty chief 
Intrude himself on lady^s grief. 
As if his right, as nought but he 
Were worthy her anxiety. 
No, warrior : keep thy dbtance due ; 
Beauty is proud and jealous too. 
If fair and young thy maiden be. 
Know she knew that ere told by thee. 
Be kind, be gentle, heave the sigh. 
And blush before her piercing eye ; 
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For though thou^rt noble, brave, and youngs 
If rough thy mien and rude thy tongue. 
Though proudly towers thy trqibied ptle> 
Hope not for beauty^s yielding smile. 
Oh ! well it suits the luraye and high. 
Gentle to prove in lady^s eye. 

Dumlanrig found his lovely flower 
Fair as the 8un4)eam o^^ the shower^ 
Grentle as zephyr of the plain. 
Sweet as the rose-bud after rain : 
^ne all her scorn and maiden pride, 
She blushed Dumlanrig^c lovely bride. 

James of Dumlanrig, though thy name 
Scarce vibrates in the ear of fame, 
But for thy might and valour keen. 
That gallant house had never been. 

Blest be thy memory, gallant man^ 
Oft flashed thy biroad tword in the van ; ^ 
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When stern rebellion reared the brandy 

And stained the laurds of oor land, 

No knighti unshaken, stood like thee 

In right of injured majesty: 

Ev'n yet, o'er thy forgotten bier, 

A minstrel drops the burning tear, 

And strikes his wild harp's boldest rtring. 

Thy honours 6n the breese to fling. 

That mountains once thine own may know 

From whom the Queensbeny honours flow. 

Fair be thy memory, giAant knight ! 
So true in love, so brave in flgbt ! 
Though o'er thy children's princely urn 
The sculpture towers, and seraphs moum^ 
O'er thy green grave shall wave the yew, 
And heaven distil its earliest dew. 



When ceaied the bardTs protaicted song, 
Circled a smile the fair among ; 
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The song was free, and soft its fdJ, 
So soothing, yet so bold withal. 
They loved it well, yet, sooth to say. 
Too long, too varied was the lay, 

'Twas now the witdiing time of ni^. 
When reasoK ^ays,^ and forms that fright 
Are shadowed on the palsied sight ; 
When fancy moulds upon the mind 
Light visidkis on the passing wind. 
And wooes, with faultering tongue and sigh. 
The shades o^er m^nory^s wilds that fly; 
And much the circle longed to hear 
Of gliding ^host, or gifted seer. 
That in that still and solemn h<Nir 
Might stretch imagiliation^s power, 
And restless fancy revel free 
In painful, pleasing luxury. 
Just as the battle tale was done. 
The watchman called the hour of one. 



Digitized 



by Google 



nioarin. THB aiTBEN*S WAKB. Ml 

* 

Luckj the hour for him who came^ 
Luokj the wbh of tvt^ dame. 
The bard who rose at herald*s call 
Was wont to sing in Highland hall. 
Where the wild chieftain of McLean 
Upheld his dark Hebridian reign ; 
Where floated crane and clamorous gull 
Above the mistj shores of Mull ; 
And evermore the billows rave 
Round manj a saint and sovereign's grave. 
There round Columba's ruins gray 
The shades of monks are wont to stray. 
And slender forms of nuns, that weep 
In moonlight by the murmuring deep, 
O'er early loves and passions crost. 
And being's .end for ever lost. 
No earthly form their names to save, 
No stem to flourish o'er their grave. 
No blood of theirs beyond the shrine 
To nurse the hum^n soul divine, 
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Still cherish youth by time unworn^ 
And flow in ages yet unborn. 
While miody tunriviog etemrare. 
Unbodied seeks that loneljr Aasrt. 

In that wild kmd our minrtrd bred» 
From youth a life of song had led, 
Wandering eadi shore and upland dril 
With Allan Bawn, the bard of MuU^ 
To sing the deeds of oU Fingal, 
In every cot and Highland haH* 

Well knew he erery ghost that came 
To vbit fair Hebridian danw» 
Was that of monk or abbc^ goue^ 
Who once, in cell of pietured^ stone. 
Of woman tbou|^, and her akme. 

Well knew he every f«mafe abude 
To westland chirf that visit p«id 
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In morning pale, or evening dun, 
Was that of fair lan^nting nun, 
Who once, in cloistered home forlorn, 
Languished for joys in youth forsworn ; 
And oft himself had seen them glide 
At dawning from hi$ own bed-side. 

. Forth stepped he with uncourtly bow, 
The heron plume waved o'er his brow, 
His garb was blent with varied shade^ 
And round him flawed his Highland plaid. 
But woe to Southland dame and knight 
In minstrePs tale who took delight. 
Though known the air, the song he sung 
Was in the barbarous Highland tcmgue : 
But tartaned chiefs in raptures hear 
The strains, the words^ to them so dean 

Thus run the bold portentous lay. 
As near as Southern tongue can say. 
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THB SEVENTEENTH BARD'S SONG. 

M^Kinnon^s tall mast salates tbe day. 
And beckons the breeze in lona bay ; 
Plays lightly up in the morning sky, 
And nods to the green ware rolling bye ; 
The anchor upheaves, the sails unfurl. 
The pennons of silk in the breezes curl ; 
But not one monk on holy ground 
Knows whither the Abbot M^Kinnon is bound. 

Well could that bark o^er the ocean glide. 
Though monks and friars alone must guide ; 
For neyer man of other degree 
On board that sacred ship might be. 
On deck M^Kinnon walked soft and slow ; 
The haulers sung from the gilded prow ; 
The helmsman turned his brow tp the sky. 
Upraised his cowl, and upraised his eye. 
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And away shot the bark, gn the wing of the wind. 
Over billow and baj like an image of mind. 

Aloft on the turret the monks appear. 
To see where the bark of their abbot would bear; 
They saw her sweep from lona bay, 
And turn her prow to the north away. 
Still lessen to view io the hazy screen, 
And vanish amid the islands green. 
Then they turned their eyes to the female dome. 
And thought of the nuns till the abbot came home. 

♦ 
Three times the night with aspect dull 

Came stealing over the moors of Mull ; 

Three times the sea-gull left the deep. 

To doze on the knob of the dizzy steep. 

By the sound of the ocean lulPd to sleep ; 

And still the watch-lights sailors see 

On the top of the spire, and the top of Dun-ye; 

And the laugh rings through the sacred dome. 

For still the abbot is not come home* 
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But the wolf tbat nightly swam th« soynd* 
From JRoas's rude impervious bounds 
On the ravenous burrowing race to feed, 
That loved to haunt the home of the dead^ 
To him Saint Columb had left in tnul^ 
To guard the hemes of the rojal aiMl jo^ 
Of saints and of kings the sacred du^ : 
The savage was scared from his charael of d^atb. 
And swam to his home in hunger and wrath. 
For he momentlj saw, through the night so dun. 
The cowering monk, and the veiled nun. 
Whispering, sighing, and stealing away 
By cross dark alley, and portal gray. 
O, wise was the founder, and welt said he, 
<< Where there are women mischief must be.^ 

No more the watch-fires gleam te the blast, 
M'Kinnon and friends arrive at last 
A stranger youth to the isle ithey hroughti 
Modest of mien and deep of th^u^il. 
In costly sacred robes bedight^ 
And he lodged with the abbot by day and by night. 
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His brea^ was graceful, and round widaal, 
His leg was taper, his foot was «nall. 
And his tread so light th^ it flung no sound 
On listening ear or rault around. 
His eye was the moming^s brightest ray, 
And his neck like the swanks in lotia bay ; 
His teeth the ivory polished new. 
And Us lip like the mi»nel when glossed wiik dew, 
While under bis cotwPs emhroidefed fold 
Were seen the curls of waving gdd. 
This comdy youth, of be«ity so bright, 
Abode with the abbot by day and by night 

When am in arm they walked the isle. 
Young friars would beckon, and monks would 

smile; 
But rifm, in dread of sins unsfartven, 
WquU diake their heads and look up to heaven. 
Afraid the firown of the saiart to see. 
Who reared their temple amid the sea. 
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And pledged his soul to guard tlie dome^ 
Till virtue should flj ber western iKune. 
But now a stranger of hidden degree, 
Too fair, too gentle a man to be. 
This stranger of beauty and step so lig^t 
Abode with the abbot bj day and by night. 

The months and the days flew lightly bye. 
The monks were kind and the nuns were shy ; 
But the gray haired sires, in tronbling mood, 
KneePd at the altmr imd kissed the rood. 

M^Kinnon he dreamed that the saint of the isle 
Stood by his svie, and with courteous smile 
Bade him arise from his guilty sleep. 
And pay his respects to the God of the deep, 
In temple that north in the main appeared. 
Which fire from bowels of ocean had sieared^ 
Which the giant builders of heayen had' reared. 
To rival in grandeur the stately pile 
Himself had upreared in Iona*s isle ; 
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For round theniirose the moimtains of sand. 
The fishes bad left the coasts of the hind. 
And so high ran the waves of the angry sea, 
Thef had drizzled the cross on the top of Dvn^e. 
The cycle was closed, and the period run. 
He had rowed to the sea, he had vowed to tiie sun. 
If in that time rose trouble or pain. 
Their homage to pay to the God of the main. 
Then he bade him haste and the rites prepare. 
Named all the monks should with him fare. 
And promised again to see hi^i ther^. 

M^Kinfaon awoke from his visioned sIeQ>, 
He opened his casement and looked on the deep; 
He looked to die mountaini^ he looked to the 

shore. 
The vision amased him and troubled him sore, 
He never had heard of the rite before; 
But all was so plain, he thought me^ to obey. 
He dutit not decline, and he woidd not delay. 
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Uprose the abbot, uprose the momV 
Uprose the sun from the Bens of Lbni; 
And the bark her course to the northward framd^ 
With all on board whom the saint had named. 

The clouds ware journeying east the Ajy 
The wind was low and the swell was high, 
And the glossy sea was heaving bright 
Like ridges and hills of liquid light ; 
While far on her lubric bosom were seen ' 
The magic dyes of purple and green. 

How joyed the bark her sides to lave ! 
She leaned to the lee, and she girdled the wave; 
Aloft on the stayless verge she bung. 
Light on the steep wave veered and swung. 
And the crests of the billows before her flung. 
Loud murmured the ocean with gulp and with 

growl. 
The seal'swam' aloof and the daxk sea; fowl ; ' 
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The pje-ducksougfattfae depth oir the mitin, 
And rose in the wheel qf her wake again ; 
And behind her, far to the^southward> shone * 
A pathway of snow on the waste alone. 

But now the dreadfml strand thej gain. 
Where rose the sacred dome of the' main ; 
Oft had they seen the place before. 
And kept aloof from the dismal shore, 
But now it rose before their prow. 
And what they beheld they did not know. 
The tall grey forms, in dose-^set file. 
Upholding the roof of that holy pile; , 
The sheets of foam and the clouds of sprays 
And the groana that rushed from the portals grey,^ 
Appalled their hearts and drove, them away. . 

They wheeled their bark ^ the east around^ *• 

And moored in basin, by rocks imbound; 

Then awed to silence, they trode the strand. 

Whereifumaced pillars in order stand, :, 

1 
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AU firanied of tilie li^piid bwoiagtlenn^ 

And bent ISse tkeMw tJiit iqpaas die heftren^ 

Or upright ranged in hanid arra/^ 

With piir6e of gptm o^er the darl»ome ^i^-. 

Their path was on wondetxras payement of dd. 
Its bIoc)c8 all cast in tom^ giant mwU, 
Fair hewn andgrooredbj nO mortal hand. 
With countermiire guarded, bj sea and hj land. 
The watcher Busfaejla firiowaed over their wajv 
Enrobed in the Aea-baifl^ alid hooded wkh gr^; 
The warder that stands, byihat dome <rf thedei^ 
With spray-shower and rainbow^ the entn^iee to 

keep. 
But wfaw thejr drew nigh to the chancel of ocean. 
And saw her wares rusbto their raving detotion, 
Astounded and awed to the antes thej cl^mg^ 
And listened the hymns in her temple she sung. 
The song of the cliff, when the winter winds blow. 
The thunder of heayen, the earthquake bdow. 
Conjoined like the voice«of a maiden wduld be. 
Compared with the anthem there sung by the sea. 
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The solemn rows in that darksome den, 
Were dimlj seen like the fof'ms of men, 
Like giant m^aksin ^03 ftgpn^ 

Whom the 0od of theoioean bad seaared to stone, 
And bound in his temjrie for e^er to lean, 
la sackdodi <if grey nnd titon of green. 
An einerlastHig wbrdUp to keep. 
And the hig salt teitfs ettmalljr weep. 

So nq^d the motion,^ the whirl and the boil. 
So hwd wa$ tlvp tistnidt, so iKriree the tdmirii, . 
AjppMtd from thdse piMtab of tenror thegr turn, 
(hi pUIar of mariile their incense to bitfn. 
Around the iofy flame they pray, 
Thai tumiiag tii^ f«(M nil went nway. 
On angel payemenrt i^aeh beo^ big knee. 
And iUBg tbii hymn to the God of the sea. 
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Thou, who makest the ocean to flow, 
Tho9, i9hb .walkM; the ^anpdb below ; 
To thee, to tbee^ this itiotoae we heap, 
Thou, who knoiFeftnot shunber nondeep. 
Great spirit that niprest on the face of the A6spi 
To thee, to tbee, we. sing to thee, 
God of the western wind, God of the sea. 

•' •'» 

T<> Uiae» who gatherest with^thyirightkaBd : 
Tbalbttia fishes around our lomAi . 
To thee,r.wbt><breatfiest' in.tbe heUiadjuuI^ 
Rul'st the shark^aod the ipiUlig wbale, , 
Fiing^st tbesinper to dpwnwaisd gtaj^. 
Light" st the g}eiw.<m iUie. mane, of thfs wave* 
Bid'st th» billows' thy r0ig« d^rtti, . ;^ . 
Laugh^st in the whirlwind, sing^st in the stom^ 
Or risest like mountain amid the sea 
Where mountain was nevier and never will bc^ 
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^nd rear^st thj proud and thj pak diaperoon 
Mid walks of tke angels and ways of the moon ; 
To thee, to thee, this wine we pour, 
Grod of the western wind, God of the shower. 

To thee, wfaobidVt those mountains of brine 
Softly sink in the fair moonshine. 
And spread^st thj couch of silver light, 
To lure to thy bosom die qu^en of the night, 
Who weavest the cloud of the ocean dew, 
And the mist that sleeps on her breast so blue ; 
When the murmurs die at the base of the hill, 
And the'/shadows.lie rocked and slumbering still> 
And the Solan'^s young, and the lines of foam. 
Are scarcely heaved on thy peaceful home, 
We pour this oil and this wine to^thee, 
Grod of the western wind, God of the sea! 
" Greater yet must the offering be.'* 
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The monks gazed' round, ^e abbot grew wan, 
FcHT the closing notes were not sung by man. 
They came from the rock, or diey came from tfae 

air. 
From Toice thej knew not, and knew not where; 
But it sung with a moumftil melodj, 
<< Greater yet must the offering be.^ 

In holy dread they past away. 
And they walked the ridge of thai isle so grey, 
And saw the white waves toil and fi^t. 
An hundred fathoms below their feet; 
Thqr looked to the countless isles that lie. 
From Barra to Mull, and from Jura to Skye; 
They looked to hearen, they looked to the mrai^ 
They looked at all with a silent pain, 
As on places th^ were not to see again. 

A little bay lies hid from sight, 
O'erhung by cliffs of dreadful height ; 
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When they drew nigh that iriiy steqi, 
Thej heard a voice riie from t^e deep^ 
And that voice was sweet mm voice coald be. 
And thej ^feandr it eame from ti» maid of the tea. 

M^Kinnon Uf ttretched on the verge of the hill. 
And pMpbd from the hei^ on die'bi^ so still ; 
And he saw ber sit on a wee^ slon^ 
Laving her fair Breast, and singing done; 
And aye shiMwiak the wave within, ^ 

Till it gmi^ed'arai^ iier lovely chin, 
Tlten^aMdbf^ hear locks of the pale sea-green^ 
And ay this song was heard between. 



Ma^daofSkye 
Ahme may He, 
And fist to the wind that whistles by : 
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Sad^inqr die be» 

For deep in the sea^ 
Deqi^.deap, ifeep kn the sea ! 
This nijjht her loMer di^U deep.iMtk me. 

She may turn and hide 
. . ' Prom the spkrits^hat gKde, 
: And the ghost Aat 'stiEmds at Ixrbed-jdde ; 
But never a kiss tfaervyw dutllseri^- 
Nor warm 'enjdbrace her. bosom feet; . 
For far, far down in Ae floors Mow, 
Moist as this rodc-wded, cold «& the fipow. 
With the ed» and the dam, and Ae pearl of ifie 



On soft sea-flowers her loTer shdl sleqp. 
And long and sound shall his slumber be 
In the coral bowers of the de^ w^ me. 

The trembling sun, fiiur, tarjsmyf ' 
Shall pour on his couch a softmelra/, 
And his mantis shall wave uif Ae flowkig.tide, 
And the little fishes shall turn aside ; 
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But the waves and the tides of the sea shall cease. 
Ere wakes her love from his bed of peace. 
No borne ! — ho. kiss !— No, never ! never ! 
-His cottdi is «p^ead for ever and ever. 



The iddbot arose in dumb dkmay, 
They turned .and fled from the hdght awaj. 
For dark and portentous was the day. 
Whieto they eanae in view of their roddng saily 
They saw an old man who sat on the wale; 
£Us .beard was longt and silvar grey. 
Like the rime that falls at the break. of day; 
His Ipcki Uke ^woal> i&nd his colour wan. 
And he ^scarcely looked like an eartUy man. 

They asked his errand, they adced his name, 
Wh^reunto^bound, and wheiKe.he came; 
But a sullen thoughtful silence he kept, 
Andititrn^d hia £i0e to jdie ^eik.and wepb 
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SomegaTC bim welcome, and tome gave bim 8cdni> 
But the abbot stood pale» with terror o^eAionie; 
He tried to be jocund, but trembled the mfNre^ 
For be thought he had aeen the iajee bctoe. 

Away went the ship with her canvass all s{Nread5 
So glad to escape from that island of dNmd ; 
And skimmed &e blue wave like a streamer of 

light, 
Till fell the dim veil 'twixt the daj and the night. 

Then the eld mim arose and stood up cm the 

prow. 
And fixed his dim eyes oil the oeenn below ;' 
And they heard bim saying, ^* Oh^ woe is me 1 
But great as the sin must the sacrifice be.^ 
Oh, nnld was his eye, and his mwner sublime. 
When he looked imte heav», and smd«-^ Now 

isAetime.'^ 
He looked to the weather, hie tooked to ^ l«e. 
He looked as for smnething he dreaded to sec;, 
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Then stretched hb pale hand, and pointed his eye 
To a i^eam on the verge of the eastern fkj* 

The monks soon beheld, on the lofty Ben-More, 
A sight which they never had seen before, 
A belt of blue lightning around it was driven. 
And. its crown was encircled by'morion of heaven. 
And they heard a herald that loud did cry, 
" Prepare the way for the Abbot of I !" 

Then a sound arose, they knew not where. 
It came from the sea, or it came from the air, 
'Twas louder than tempest that ever blew. 
And the sea^fowis screamed, and in terror flew ; 
Someran to the cords, some kneeled at the shrine. 
But all the wild elements seemed to combine ; 
^Twas just but one moment of stir and commotion. 
And down went the ship like a bird of the ocean. 

This moment she sailed all stately and fair. 
The next nor ship nor shadow was there, 
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But a bml tbat Mrose from the deep beiow, 
A mounting gurgling column of snow^; 
It sunk away with a murmuring moan. 
The sea is <^dm, and the sinners are gone. 



END OF NlimT THE THIRD. 
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1^ RiBND of the bard ! peace to tiiy heart. 
Long hast thou acted generous part, 
L(mg has thy courteom heart in pain 
Attended to a feeble strain. 
While oft abashed has sunk thine eje,-*- 
Thj task is done, the Wake is hj^. 

I saw thy fear, I knew it just ; 
^Twas not for minstrels long in dust. 
But for the fond and ventcous swain 
Who dared to wake their notes again ; 
Yet oft thine eye has spoke delight, 
I marked it well, and blest the sight : 
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No sour disdain, nor maimer cold, 
Noted contempt for tales of old ; 
Oft hast thou at the fancies smiled. 
And marrelled at the legends wild. 
Thy task is.^er $ ^p^altit ii>ibf HaA ! 
For thou hast acted generous part. 



^Tis said that thirty bards appeared, 
That Utii^i^arwwecfegfataiedM} ^ 
With wh(nn«waqe?'tiftU!^^MioaDmiibcld> 
But some ase Ipst^ tadrloonddaito^. - 
Woe^s me, that all n^iBadaaiilki Hare i 
Has been-vB^toiiitsriMiiiMrki' r 
And that mj.fgUUflRi/A^tiBfikiU 
Has told those ancient tales so ill. 

The priz^Julrp.slpdliBlg loftihewafli; 
The bards wenBf/wamoAito fcavef thet bdi, 
Till courti«W||at«nlie jiidgttuiaitrad. 
To whom thei'qdeodid ifrise was due. 
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What ci«ousgfragterivvdl]pab» w^ mt) 
The anxious fifoH^jr^^ibupi to ^ee;; Ha * 
List their remarks of right and wrong. 
Of skilful hand?iifidffliill«;f 8(m|f, * 
And:4Hk* ^ne^gtftiB tthe baixis askong-? 

— :* do k . n f- oil :/ '.: .' * v' . " 
There sit thaniea-^^^NlnlitflHimsthe^^ 
Made ngMmq gui^i&liiditottirtitriiniiiiiv^ 
Whose names s]MHt|iillbki^i%«9'it«H^g ^ 
What do they <Mah $)^bel»U4hmi ^il 
A simpler race-^tm tftiU ii4t^\ii > cm* 
Awkward and rain as men can be ; 
Light asdAe^fotnitf ^f/fei*Wdf U4ile, . 
Or foam-bells fioiitidg:<Mi>A»to4tte, 
The gossameli4li iiif <^tft^^ 
Or d6wn that li^tctB kit tii^ gdkJ 

Each spoke of ofUei^ffU^ «tid ^kill 
With high ajifitMistrylbtitjeBlcto^wilL 
Each song, mA^fkmA\ h«/eiit'bttd known, 
And all had faults except his own : 
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Plaudits were mixed witb meaniEg jeecv 
For all had hopes, and all had fears. 

A herald rose the court among. 
And named ea<^ bard, and named bis scmg : 
Rii^zio was named from rojal diair*— 
<< Rizzio r re-echoed mm%j a fair. 
Each song had some that song approve^ 
And voices gaire fot bard bebired. 
The first dirisicm called and doi^ 
Gardyn stood highest jurt bj one. 

Queen Mary reddened, wroth was she 
Her favourite th^ outdone to see, 
Beproved hersqui|*e in high disdain^ 
.And caused him. call the vcttes again^ 
Strange though it seem, the truth I saj^ 
Feature of tbiit unjielding day. 
Her favourite^s voters counted o'er^ 
Were found much fencer than before 
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Glistened her eyes with pungeut dew ; 
She found with whom she had to do. 

Again the royal gallery rung 
With names of those who second sung. 
When, spite of haughty Highland blood. 
The bard of Ettrick upmost stood. 

The rest were named who sung so late; 
And after long and keen debate, 
The specious nobles of the south 
Carried the nameless stranger youth ; 
Though Highland wrath was at the ftill, 
Contending for the bard of Mull. 

Then did the worst dispute b^gin. 
Which of the three the prize should win« 
'Twas party all — ^not minstrel worth. 
But honour of the south and north; 
And nought was heard throughout the court. 
But iaantp and sneer, and keen retort. 
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High run t)if^ i^rd«^ md ftcinoe tl^ fmk^^ 
And from benentb tedk jibdiiiii^ pUnnt 
Red look was cast that vengeance said. 
And palm on broa^g^mid^ h^t mat kdd,; 
While Lowland jecr^ and Hi|^din2biMod, 
Thieatened to aid the Wake in btood. / 

Rosefitmi his seat the Lord of Mar, 
Serene in counsel as in wafc.. > 
<c For sbame,^ said he, ^ oontendents all ! 
This outrage done in royal hall,' 
Is to our coutttrj foul di^ace. 
What ! mock olir SorereigDito her £ftce ! 
Whose generous heart ind taste refine<|l^ 
Alike to bard and courtier kind, 
This high repast, foir aiLdtsignedt 
For shame f ycUr partj stn£ekiqited. 
And list the c6tuu»l 'of a. fidend* 

«^ Unmtetit is for you; ot mt: 
To lessen one of alltbd tSiree^ 
Each excellent in his degree; 
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But taste, as ^i^^i sigto i^y 
Varies with dknfesJn.whMb iTe 4weU,, 

" Pair emblem erf the Bi^d^ 4«tej 
Is cadence soft and simple tale ; 
While atanr nnnaiiiic HighUmd dime. 
Still nourishes the mde sUUim^. 

<< If Border ear. fiteix taste the worth 
Of the. wild gat^os of ihj^ north. 
Or that sublimed hy Ossian'^s la j, 
Bj forest dark and mountain gray. 
By clqu^fi wh|^ fi;owiiing cliffs deform, 
By roaring flqo^ and, i^Ti^g storn^. 
Enjoy thfisqipotlif the fairy tale,. 
Or eirenipgi spi^g.of Teyiodjale^ 
Then trow you p^B^, ib^. tides adjourn^ 
And Nature from, h^pat^inW^aj. turn,; 
The wijid-d«¥:k drive^tQ.mountf^q trjCfo 
The cappetkfifh tob ^wm 4i^. sea» , 



Digitized 



by Google 



dlt THB CKmSiTS WAKB. 

The Iieatli-cock to the ihelf7 drare^ 
The partridge to the moimttthi hotr^ 
And faring the red-ejed ptarmigan 
To dwell bj the abodes of man. 

<< To end this atrife, unruled and rain^ 
Let all the three be called again ; 
Their skill altematdj be tried. 
And let the Quem alone decide. 
Then hushed be jeer and answ^ proud,**.— . 
He said, and all consenting, bowed. 

When word Was brought to bard^s retreat^ 
The group were all in dire debate ; 
Thie Border youth (that strangeir wight) 
Had quarrelled with the clans outright ; 
Had placed their merits out of ken^ 
Deriding both the songs and men. 
*Tis said-.but few the charge believes,-— 
He branded them as fools and thieyes^ . 
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Certes that war and woe bad beeh^ 
For gleamkig dirks uasbeatbed were seesi 
For Higbland ttiastrels ill could brook 
]^is taunting word and baugfaty look. . . 

Tbe jouth was cbi^ed, aad witb disdain 
Befiised to toucb bis faiup again ; ) 

Said be desired no more renown 
Than keep those Highland boasters down ; * 
Now he had seen them quite outdone^ 
The south had two, the north but one ; 
But should thej bear the prize awaj, 
Por that he should not, would not plaj ; 
He cared for no such guerdon mean^ 
Nor for the harp, nor for the Queem 

His claim withdrawn, the victors twain 
Aepaired td prove their skill again; 

The song that tuneful Gardyn sung , 
Is still admired hj t>ld and youngs 
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And long shall be afi eiieiiM^ ToU, 
While B&a^MXsimg:4xtid0&<i»tQid. . 
Of stolea del^taliegani tfte.ioa^ 
Of love the Cari:oii foods' amdn^ 
Of lady borne from Carron side - 
To Barnard tow«ri aadhnlb^of inidief^ 
Of jealous lord and di9ii|ftfal ^i^fe^ 
And ended with OiliU[ori<$6' ddom - 
Cut off in nanboodV earif bioom. 
Soft rung tbeelofifteg notes «l{d slp^, 
And every heart was stUiBped iH' iir6&. 

The haip qf Ettndc rung afain. 
Her bard, ii^Mton £007 tfi^, 
And fairy freafeb^i^moonBght sfa|^^ 
Sung young Tarn Lean of Carterha\ 

Queen Mary^^ fanarp on biigb tfaat^tiMg) 
And every tone responsive rung, 
With gems and gold tliat< da^^ii^ sbdile, 
That harp is to th^Htglflatids '^k. 
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Gardyn is cro#aed uHlk g&rkukb gaj^ 
And bears the 'envied ptise away. 
Long, long that htop, the hilb dmong, 
Resounded Ossian's mounting soiig ; 
Waked slumjxnog lyres from every tree 
Adown the baidcs of Don and Dee, 
At length was borne, by beauteous bride, 
To woo the iirs on Garry side. 

When full two hundred years had fled. 
And all the northerh Indrds wdre dead, 
That costly harp, of v6nderous mould. 
Defaced of all its geins ismd gold. 
With that which Qardyn ei»t ^id play. 
Back to Dunedin found its Tfay. 

As M^'^sihand the victor croiwnied. 
And twined tb^ wf»aA fak temples lioutid. 
Loud w^^.tb^ isfadutt of Higlfhoid cbieE^ 
The IiOwlander8.w»re dumb witb grief; 
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And the poor bard of Ettrick stood 
Like statue pale, in moveless mood ; 
Like ghost, which oft his eje» had seen 
At gloaming in his glens so green. 
Queen Mary saw the minstrePs pain. 
And bade from bootless grief refrain; 

She said a boon to him should fall 
Worth all the harps in rojal hall ; 
Of Scottish song a countless storey 
Precious remains of minstrel lore. 
And cottage, by a silver rill, 
Should all reward his rustic skill-: 
Did other gift his bosom claim. 
He needed but that gift to name. 

<^ O, my fair Queen,^ the minstrel said. 
With faiiltering voice and hanging head, 
<< Your cottage keqp, and minitrel lore,— 
Grrant me a hiurp, I ask no more. 
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From ihj own band a Ijre I crave. 
That boon aloi^e ihj beart oui save.^ 

<< Well bast tbou asked ; and bQ it known, 
I have a barp of old renown 
Hatb many an ardent wigbt beguiled, 
'Twas framed by wizard of the wild. 
And will not yield one^measure bland 
Beneath a sUHett stranger hand ; 
But once her powers by progress foUnd, 
O there 19 i&agic in tiie sound* 

" When wtirldly woes oppress thy heart. 
And thou and all must share a part, 
Should scorn beeast. from maiden^s eye. 
Should friendship £ed}, or fortune fly; 
$teal with thy harp to lonely brake. 
Her wild, her soothing numbers wake. 
And soon corroding cares shall cease. 
And passion^a host be lulled to peace ; 
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Angels a gild^^pff^a s^U IbmI^ (. , . 
That cheers ibe iutas^ ^tis ^jthe >pail. 

<< That hm? fvtiU miko diedhrei^ef *te 
Their dwelling in the »mm4ltoala lesfrt> . 
And ope tliine ^$[^ bj famnttd^trce: ; 
Their glitteyw^, tijgr fertna :tjQr4S€|«; 
The flitting,fb«deiitfa»t/iroQ(tb^^len 
''Twill shape to f(|ffmft of ^mog weH^ 
To fonns«*op «i|u^ #d imqc^jrow^^,: 
Who once were Ioy|ed»(aiid'a}iewl|I^kei 
And holiest converse you may prove 
Of things Mm wd tbittgs.abblrlE.'' 



" That;i% jklwt ia the Aairplwuler 
Said the nqjt^AM ftoftac^i^ r. 1 
«< This soothiai^ ithis «adiaiiBtlesa store. 
Grant me, lay QjiifiQii, I ask itorracafe.^ 

O, when the wectpipg mimttMl laid 
The relic in hb old grey plaid. 
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To gain hftAW0(olt»MtL'Midi¥iiid, . 

Nevef 9i^'hte0:of,jmioilrn> : , 

Or monarch protadorjoCbia^ <tQW9* 

He tript the.t^ he obinlwl tk^^tooiol^ - 

The mountain Jirepaeibcii;«>«ti[lM<fni; : . ' 

Ay when the inagiofchbficUi1f;l1iig^ ; 

He raised his yoieeinMLMitJbelf jn^ig. 

'< Husb^ mjr. wild; harps^ itif jootite ^fbrbear ; 

No blooming maids nor elves are here : 

Forbear a ii^iie:Aat^Mtc||kig.i»ii^ . 

Thou muAmt, caa^t^hotiiBg^ifJonc; 

When Summer flin^gaiher watsbetraci'ecB 

At eve o'er ilttndk moois ^ gfesn^ l 

Thy notes shall many a heart beguile ; 

Young he&uif» ^yeahfH^'er thee sndle. 

And faM^ trip itoiiieivlly) 

Around my lioyil h^ and ma'' 

Long has that harp of magic tone 
To all thi» minstfel worid bsen^known: 
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Who has not heard her witching l^ji. 
Of Ettiick banksasd Yarrow braes ? 
But that 8W^t bard,' who sung and played 
Of many a feat and Border raid. 
Of mairy a knight «nd lov^ maid, 
When forced to lea?6 Ms harp behind, 
Did all her tonefol chords unwind ; 
And many ages past and came 
Ere man so well could tu^e the same. 

Bangour die darhig task essayed,. . 
Not half the chords his fingers played ; 
Yet even then some thrilling lays 
Bespoke the haip of ancient days; 

Bedoubted Ramaay^s peasant skitt 
Flung some strained notes along the hilt; 
His was some lyre frtun lady^s hall» 
And not the mountain harp at all. 

Langhome anriyed from. Southern i^W^ 

And chimed his notes on Yarrow vale^ 

2 
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They would not, could not, tpuch the heart; 
His was the modish lyre of art. 

Sweet rung the harp to Logan^s hand : 
Then Lejden came from Border land, 
With dauntless heart .and ardour high. 
And wild impatience in his eye. 
Though f§lse his tones at times might be, 
Though wild notes marred the symphony 
Between, the glowing measure stole 
That spoke the bard^s inspired soul. 
Sad were those strains, when hymnM afar, 
On the green vales of Malabar : 
OVr seas beneath the golden mom. 
They travelled, on the monsoon borne. 
Thrilling the heart of Indian maid. 
Beneath the wild banana^s shade.— 
Leydeu, a shepherd wails thy fate. 
And Scotland knows her loss too late ! 

The day arrived— blest be the day, 
Walter the abbot came that way !-*• 
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The 8iu:r€)4 rf U9 ro^^ hw viev-r- 
Ah! well the pledge of h^yjs^ b^ bi^wl 
He screwed the chords, he tried a strain ; 
'Twas wli4r^ I^Mned and tried igaui^ 
Then poured t)i« iM9ml>Qra liold m4 free> 
The simply m^gig 09filo4j- 

The land w<ui ch§no|ed to list bb layi^ ; 
It knew tbf Imp Qf anqic^t df^jn. 
The Border c|iie(s» tMt \ov^ h/ld been . 
In sepulchres imbearaed and gr^ent 
Passed firom their mouldy vaults awey 1 
In armour red, and stem ai^j. 
And by their moonlight halls were aeen> 
In yisor, helm^ and habergec^* 
Even fairies sought our land iigain. 
So powerful wa9 the miigic strain, 

Blest be his generous heart for ay ! 
He told me where the relic lay; 
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Pointed my w^y with rcit4y wtti, 
Afar on Ettrick'3 wildeit hill ; 
Watched my first notM with catriAKft ejre,. 
And wondered at my minstreky : 
He little weened, a parmf 9 tongM 
Such strains had o^er my oradle sui^. 

But when^ tp native feelings true, 
I struck upon a chord was new; 
When by myself I 'gan to play. 
He tried to wile my harp it^ay. 
Just when her notes began with skilly 
To sound beneath the soutfeuGtrn bill» 
And twine around my bosom's core^ 
How could we part for evermore ? 
'Twas kindness all, I cannot blam«. 
For bootless is the minstrel flame ; 
But sure, a bard might well have famwa 
Another's feelings by his own ! 
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Of change enamoured, woe the while ! 
He left our mountains, left the isle ; 
And far to other kingdoms bore 
The Caledonian harp of yore ; 
But, to the hand that framed her true, 
Only by force one strain die threw. 
That harp he never more shall see. 
Unless 'mong Scotland's hills with me. 



Now, my loved harp, a while farewell; 

I leave thee on the old gray thorn ; 
The evening dews will mar thy swdl. 

That waked to joy the cheerful mom. 

Farewell, sweet soother of my woe. 

Chill blows the blast around my hea^; 
And louder yet that blast may blow. 

When down this weary vale Fve sped. 
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The wreath lies cm Saint Mary^s shfure; 

The mountain sounds are harsh and loud ; 
The loftj brows of stem Clokmore 

Are yisored with the moving cWmd. 

But Winter's deadly hues shall fade 
On moorland bald and mountain shaw^ 

And soon the rainbowV loTely shade 
Sleep on the breast of Bowerhope Law ; 

Then will Ae glowing suns of spring, 
The genial shower and stealing dew, 

Wake every forest bird to sing. 
And every mountain flower renew. 

But not the rdnbow's ample ring, 

That spans the glen and mountain gn^. 

Though fanned by western breeze's wing. 
And sunned by summer's glowing ray. 



Digitized 



by Google 



SS6 THB ^mBlTS WAKE. 

To man decayed, can evttr more 
ReMW the age of hire and glee ! 

Can ever second firing restore 
To my old mountain harp and me ! 

Bbt when the hoe of softened green 
Spreads over kill and lonely lea. 

And lowly prhnrose cqpes unseen 
Her Tkgin bosom to the bee ; 

When hawthorns breathe their odours far. 
And cands hail the year's return. 

And daisy spreads her silver star 
Unheeded by the mountain bum ; 

Then will I seek the aged tiiom. 
The haunted wild and fairy ring, 

Where oft tiby erring numbers bom 
Have taught the wandmng winds to sing. 

BND OF THB QUBBK'^S WAKE. 
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Note I. 
Thoie wakes, now pk^d by mingtreU poor, . 
At midmghfs darkai, chUlest hour. 
Those humble wakes, now scorned by all. 
Were first begun in courtly Aoff.— Page 5, 
In fonner days, the term wake was only used to dis- 
tinguish the festive meeting whidi took place on the 
erening previous to the dedication of any particular 
dturch or ehapeL The company sat up all the night, 
and, in En^and, amused themselves in various waysf, 
as their inclinations were by habit or study directed* 
In Scotland, however, which was always the land of 
music and of song, music and song were the principal"— 
often the only amusements of the wake. These songs 
w^^ generally of a sacred or serious nature, and were 
diaunted fto the old simple mdodies of the country. 
The Bush aboon Traquair, The Broom of Cowden^ 
knows, John come kiss me now, and many others, are still 
extant, set to the Psahns of David, and other spiritual 
scmgs, the Psalms being turned into a rude metre cor* 
respcmding to the various measures of the tuaes. 
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The difference in the application of the term whidi 
exists in the two sist^ kingdoms^ sufficiently explains 
the consequences of the wakes in either. In Ei^land 
they have given rise to many fidrs and festivals of long 
standing; and^ from that origin^ every fair or festival 
is denominated a wake. In Scotland the tarm is not 
used to distinguish any thing either subsistent or rela- 
tive^ save those sarebadet played by itinerant and 
nameless minstrels in the streets and squares of £din« 
burgh^ which are inhabited by the great and wealthy^ 
after midnight, about 1^ time of the Christmas holy- 
days. These seem to be the only remainder of the an- 
cient wakes now in Scotland^ and their effect upon a 
mind thai ddi^lts in miMic is MOthing and ddidous 
beyond all previous conception. A person who can re- 
lish the concord rf tweet sounds, gradually recalled 
from sleep by the music of the wakes, of n^ikh he had 
no previous anticipation, never Mts of being deprived, 
for a consideimbte time, of all recollection, whait oaarfi 
tion, vdiat plaoe^ or what world iie is in. Tl» aaa^ 
0treis who, in the reign oi the Stuarts, enjoyed fom^ 
leges which were evai denied to tiie principal nobiMty, 
were, by degrees, driven from the tables of die graatte 
the second, and afterwards to the cmnmoii liaU^ that 
dieir music and songs might be heard, while lli^ them- 
selves were unseen. From the common hall they wae 
obliged to retire to the porch or court; and ao low has 
the ehftracterd of the minstrels descaadedy liiftt tke 
performers of the Christmas wakes are wiMf wAai0n 
to the most part of those whom they serenade^ Tlmf 
seem to be despised, but enjoy some smidl piiviieges, ia 
ok'der to keep Up a name of hi^ and oneieBt origto* 
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Note n. 
1%efe rode thu lords ofFrmce and Spain, 
Of England, Fktnders, and L&rrain, 
JFkiU serrM ihousandi rrmnd tkem stood, 
Ftim shots ofLeith to Hoigrood. — P. 10. 

Hdliiigilied describes Queen M^s landing in Soot- 
land, with her early misfortunes and accomplishments^ 
after this manner: '^ She arrived at Leith the dOth of 
August, in the year of our Lord 1561, where she was 
honourably received by the Earl of Argyle, the Lord 
Erskine, the Prior of St Andrews, and the burgesses of 
Edinburgh, and conveyed to the Abbie of Holie-rood- 
house, for (as SAith Buchannan) when some had spread 
ri)road her landing in Scotland, the nolnlity and others 
assemUed out of all parts of the realme, as it were to a 
o(»nmon spectac^le. 

** This did they, partly to congratulate her return, 
mA pmily to shew the dutie which they alwais bear 
ttsrto her (when fiAie was absent,) either to have thanks 
^Ketekrei or to prevent the slandens of the enemies : 
wherefore not a few> by these beginnings of her reign, 
did gesse what would follow, although, in those so va- 
riable notions of the minds of the people, every one was 
very desirous to see their Queai offettA unto tibem> (un- 
looked for>) after so many haps of both fortunes as had 
befiillen hen For, when she was but six days old, she 
lost her fitth^r among the cruel tempests of battle, and 
was, with great diligence, brought up by her mother, (be- 
mg a chosen and worthy person), but yet left as a prize 
to otbem, by reason of civil sedition in Scotland, and of 
^ttWArd wars with other naticms, being further led 

I 
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abroad to all the dangers of frowning fortune, heibrt 
she could know what evil did mean. 

** For leaving her own country^ she was nourished as 
a banished person^ and hardly preserved in life from 
the weapons of her enemies, and vidence o£ the seas. 
Afler which fortune b^an to flatter her, in that she 
honoured her with a worthy marriage, whidi, in truth, 
was rather a shadow of joie to this queen, than any 
comfort at all. For, shortly after the same, all things 
were turned to sorrow, by the death of her new young 
husband, and of her old and grieved mother, by loss of 
her new kingdom, and by the doubtful possessicm of 
her old heritable realme. But as for these things she 
was both pitied and praised, so was she also for gifts 
of nature as much beloved and favoured, in that bene- 
ficial nature (or rather good God) had indued her with 
a beautiful face, a well composed body, an e3a:elknt 
wit, a mild nature, and good behaviour, which ^e had 
artificially furthered by courtly education and affair 
demeanor. Whereby, at the ^st sight, she wan unto 
her the hearts of most> and confirmed the love of her 
faithfid subjects."---JZo^ p. 314. Arbroath Ed. 

With r^ard to the music, which so deeply engaged 
her attention, we have different accounts by cotempo« 
raries, and those at complete variance with one another. 
Knox says, ** Fyres of joy were set furth at night, and 
a companie of maist honest men, with instruments of 
musick, gave ther salutation at hir chalmer windo : the 
melodic, as sche alledged, lyked her weill, and sche 
willed the sam to be continued sum nychts eftir with 
grit dilligence." But Dufresnoy, who was one of the 
party who accompanied the Queen, gives a very diffe- 
rent account of these Scottish minstrels. " We land- 
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«i at Leith/' says he, '^ and went from thence to Edin- 
burgh^ which is but a short league distant. The Queen 
went there on horseback, and the lords and ladies who 
accompanied her upon the little wretched hadcneys of 
the country, as wretchedly capparisoned ; at sight of 
which the Queen began to weep, and to compare them 
with the pomp and superb palfreys of France. But 
there was no remedy but patience. What was worst of 
all, being arrived at Edinburgh, and retired to rest in the 
Abbey (which is really a fine building, and not at all 
partaking of the rudeness of that country), there came 
under her window a crew of five or six hundred scoun- 
cbds from the city, who gave her a ^serenade with 
wretched violins and little rebecks, of which there are 
enough in that country, and began to sing Psalms so mi-^ 
serably mistimed and mistuned, that nothing could be 
worse. Alas ! what music ! and what a ni^t's rest V i 
GHie Frenchman has had no taste for Scottii^ mu^ 
sic— -such another concert is certainly not in record. 

Note III. 

Ah I Ketmedy, vengeance hangs <mer thine head f 

Escape to thy native Glengarry jbrhnU'^^Y. 51. 

The Clan Kennedy was only in the present age fi« 

nally expelled from Glen-Garry, and forced to scatter 

over this and other countries. Its character amcmg the 

Highlanders, is that df the most savage and irreclaim-, 

flible tribe tluit ever infested the mountains of the north. 

Note IV. 
The Witch ofFifis^-^V. 67. 
It may suffice to mention once for all, that the ca« 
tastrophe of this tale, as well as the principal events 
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nbtoi m the tdes of Old Ihmd mi M^h^or, ai« 
dl founded oa peculiar traditicma. So I& 9lfio tbe to^ 
mmitie plefy of KSraei^s dkaf^penvice and revisknig 
her inendsy after beiog seven years in Faiiyland. The 
tnulition bears some res^nblance to die old baUads of 
Tain Lean and Thomas <^ Erceldon; and it is not ixa<« 
probable thatall the three may have drawn their or^in 
from the same ancient romance, 

NoteV. 

There are many scenes amcmg the Grampian deserts, 
vhich amaze the travdlcnr who ventures to tspLote 
them; and in the most pathless wastes the most stri« 
long landscapes are often ooncealed. Gkn-Avin ei^ 
eeeds them all in what may be termed stei^ and sdeum 
grandeur. It is indeed a sublime solitudie^ in whidi 
the principal feature, is d^oraiity ; yet that defisrmity 
is mixed with lines of wild beauty^ such as an extodsive 
hke^ with its islets and bays^ the straggling trees, and 
the spots of shaded grecpd ; and altogether it is such a 
scene as man has rarel}* looked upon. I spent a sum« 
n»r day in visoAing it The hills were clear of mist, 
yet the heavens were exbremely dark— -tl% effect upon 
the seme eacceeded aU description. My mind, during 
the whole day, experienced the same sort of sensatioa 
as if I had be^i in a dream; and on retuniing fixun 
the excuraon, I did not wonder at the superstition oC 
the nei^bouring inhabitants, who believe it to be the 
summer haimt of innumerable tribes of fairies, and 
many other spirits, seme of wfacnn seem to be the most 
fimtaslic, and to behave in the most eccentric manner, 
of any I ever htbn heard of. Though the glen is up« 
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wards of twenty miles in lengd^ and of prodigio\)8 ex^ 
tcait, it contains no human habitation. It Ijes in the 
weA corner of Banffshire, in the very middle of the 
Qrampian hills. 

Note VL 

Oft had thai seer ai dawn qfnwsm, 

Beheld the/ohm glide o'er ibejUl^t^V. 37* 

Fahm is a litde u^y monster, who frequents the amn- 
mits of the mountains around Glen- Avin, and no other 
place in the world that I know of. My guide, D. 
McQueen, declared that he h^ himself seen him, and, 
by his description, Fahm appears to be no native of this 
world, but an occasional viatant, whose intentions are 
evil and dangerous. He is only seen about the break 
of day, and on the highest verge of the mountain. His 
head is twice as large as his whole body beside ; and if 
any living creature cross the track over which he has 
passed before the sun shine upcm it, certain death is the 
consequence. The head of that person or animal in«» 
stantly, begins to swell, grows to an immense size, 
* and finally bursts. Such a disease is really incident to 
ahe^ on those heights, and in several parts (^ the 
kingdom, where the grounds are elevated to a grea^ 
height above the sea ; but in no {dace save Glmi«Avin 
is Fahm blamed for it. 

Note VII. 
Even Jar on Yarrow's fair^ dale. 

The shepherd paused in dumb disnuuf. 
And passing shrieks adown the vale. 
Lured many a pitying hind away^^^V. 102. 
It was reckon^ a curious and unaccountable circum* 
stance, that, during the time of a great fall of snow b^ 
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ni^ty a ciy> as of a person who had lost his way ia 
the storm^ was heard along the vale of Ettrick firom its 
head to its foot. What was the people's astonishment, 
when it was authenticated, that upwards of twenty 
parties had all been out with torches, lanthoms^ &c. at 
the same hour of the night, calling and searching after 
some unknown person, whom they believed perishing 
in the snow, and that none of them had discovered any 
such person— the word spread; the drcumstances were 
magnified— and the consternation became general. The 
peopte beUeved that a whole horde of evil spirits had 
been abroad in the valley, endeavouring to lure them 
abroad to their destruction— >there was no man sure of 
his life !— -prayers and thanksgivings were offered up 
to heaven in every hamlet, apd resolutions unanimous- 
ly formed, that no man perishing in the snow should 
ever be looked after again as long as the world stood. . 
When the astonishment had somewhat subsided by 
exhausting itself, and the tale of horror spread too wide 
ever to be recalled, a lad, without the smallest refe« 
rence to the phenomenon, chanced to mention, that on 
the ni^t of the storm, when he was out on the hill 
turning his sheep to some shelter, a flock of swans 
passed over his head toward the western sea, which was 
a sure signal of severe weather ; and that at intervals 
they were, always shouting and answering one another, 
in an extraordinary, and rather fearsome manner. 
It was an unfortunate discovery, and marred the har« 
mony of many an evening's ccmversation ! In whatever 
cot the circumstance was mentioned, the old shej^erds 
rose and went out*— the younkers, who had listened to 
the prayers with reverence and fear, bit their Ups— the 
matrons plied away at their wheels in silence— it was 
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suigular that none of them should have known die 
voice of a swan from that of the devil !— they were very 
angry with the lad^ and regarded him as a sort of 
blasphemer. 

Note VIII. 
See yon lone caim so gray with age, 

Above the base of proud Catm-Gorm.'^'P, 104. 
• I only saw this old cairn at a distance; but the nar« 
rative which my guide gave me of the old man's less 
was very affecting. He had gone to the forest in No« 
vember to lode after some goats that were missing, 
when a dreadful storm came suddenly on^ the effects 
of whidi were feh diroughout the kingdom. It was 
weD enough known that he was lost in the forest^ but- 
die snow being so deep> it was judged impossible to 
find the body^ and no one looked after it It was not 
discovered until the harvest following, when it was found 
accidentally by a shepherd. The pjaid and dothes 
which were uppermost not being decayed^ it appeared 
like the body of a man lying entire; but when he be- 
gan to move them, the dry boAes rattled together^ and 
the bare white scuH was lying in the bonnet. 

NotelX. 
OH DaM.-^?. 109. 
I remember hearing a very old man, named David 
Laidlaw> who lived sfomewhere in the neighbourhood of 
Hawick^ relate many of the adventures of this old moss- 
trooper, his great {»'ogenitor^ and the first who ever 
bore the name. He described him as a great champion 
«— a man quite invindUe^ and quoted several verses of a 

.Y 
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bi^ad celiitiqg.to kisc^ :wUcb I j^^ beard iBil)jtw 1^ 
^ or since. I jpemember qi% one of tlum. 

Tlunre vat ane bfluaa ff tMtlejr mMI 
Cam duniin dune by Davy's shcU^ 
But out cam Davy and his Uds, 
And dang the bannn a* in blada- 

He explained hiMvtlus ^^ bannock of bai]e9^iQMl''veant 
a ck^ Jboatyn which the old beiQ^ eaplprtd 6am & hand 
of ma9»ud«i!B. H^ liye4 ^^ Garw^ ia £s)i4«l94»oqr. 

|iqd\y-l^9 w^re the pHooipifl aeeii^ of thia t#te j^ 
Iai()> ^f ^ ^1 on the lands of Sfaorthppe i^ th? wiU« 
ofE^tn^ Xh^ Fpu^ Slack is Aipia the widdlo^Mlt 
I^U, A ^sao^ cwoiis mvine^ a^d if^d faf v^ioh movea^ 
iprh^ pvejB«bado#fd with wood, The ^adErbuiRi ifWk 
jfiimu th^ $ttt^ famnedial^ly bd(|w t^ hil|, bc^hnw 
|^i!TTtfd time i^uneinoiialy both ly. th# bjfivf, 4ipd Mift 
l^ost of a . wajftdenag mioatrd who wHM^nidly i^^i^dlfiiH 
^ tfaei% ai^d who lAwpa ii^ %]gn^gmn « 9mQ4iil^ 
tanoe ^iofn 4hf £NnL 

NoteX.. 

Have fiie a rnqr^^^l^^^mim^i^r^V. lAR. 
The £sdries have now totally disappeared^ and it is a 
pity they should; for th^. seiw to have been the most 
delightful little spirits dbftt. ^ver hi\|«)ted the Scottish 
^dUk There are oi^y x&^.^w l^>v le^ BW i ng al|ve 
who h^ve ever aaea ihfSfn j fi«d when |l|c^t4i4ji ^ <wa)4 
on Hallowre^eiuqgs whil^ ^h^ f^ie yoimgi whwi 4«i 
gpqp^l w^ «ot v^ life in the oouotiy^ Bvl^ slsai^ 
aji it miy if|iaar« with iipti witches 4t;is.% othwwe^ 
N6var9«in the moat mpfrs^trtons ^ge% wasj^ ncwtetcit 
of witches^ or the influenof of dieir diabolieal power. 
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nmm^tody bi^ieirvdih^ thui by Ae tnhabitAnts of the 
■MffitiBM of Ettnck Foresl M llie present dcty. M^y 
fncmiiam wtd dMitng urt used to arertthis infln^iK^^ 
and scAredy do« a somtucr eli^se ih whidi there are 
aot seme of dke most gross incantations practised^ in 
order te free fbcks and herds from the blasting power 
if these old hags* There are two fencers still liring, 
#lio wiH both Miike oath ih«t they have wonnded se« 
T«»l <dd -wbrei wWi shot as they were traversing the 
air hif the shapes ^moor-fo^l and parti4dges.-^A Very 
jifi^edar adimsement Uiat for old wives !-^I heard one of 
ihepe gan^ktm^ relate^ with the utmost seriousness^ tatd 
airaniatuir ^ ^ not wish to he generrfly Tcnown, that 
cme morning, giving out a fowling, he sprung a pair of 
]naor<4^<^l in a pladi where it was not customary for 
ilK>or4bwl ta stay-— he fired at ihe hen — ^wounded her, 
Muk9j^ her until i^e alightedbeyond an old dike-^when 
lit w«nt to the spoti his astonialunent may be well con-' 
cehred, when he fimnd NtU — **— ^ picking the hail out 
of her limbt ! He was extremely vexed that he had not 
sIkH tiie code, ht he was almost certain he was no 
^Om iJbm Wattie Grieife I / ! 

. T)it tales and anecdotes of celebrated witches that 
are still vdated hi <iie countty^ are extremely whimsicid 
Md drreitmg. Hie fello^^^ is a weU^aidkeniicaied 
mie, A Hunger of gentlemen were one day met for a 
Aaee4>n the lands of Newhouse «id Kirkhope-^heir 
grajthonndb wei« immerotis and keen^ but not a hesee 
•tHid tiwy raise. At length a bey came to them, tdio 
dffmd to start a hare to tliem^ if they would give fiSm 
a gidnea^ and tiie blade greyhound to hold. The de*' 
nand was 'singuho-, bm it was pei^^mpteiy, and on other 
eenditiona he wouid not comply. The guerdon ^irm 
aeeop(fingly paid-'-tfie hare was st^vted, and the sport 
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aflfbrded by the diaoe was eiDeUent^-tiba grtyhomufe 
were all. baffled^ and b^gan to gtt^B up one by one, wben 
one (^ theparty came sUly behind the kgr and di^thci 
leish in which he held the Idadc dog— away Im flew la. 
join the chace.-^The boy losing all reeoBecttoPyimy 
bawling out with great yociferaticNi^ ** Huy, aiitlil^*.^ 
rin ! ! Hay> nn ye auld witcb> if eyer yt ran.f yerJifet I 
Bin, mither^ rin ! V* The blade dog cttaeiatt up witb 
ber, and was just beginning to mtmtk her, when Aa 
sprung in at the window of a little cottage and eac^)ed> 
The riders soon came to the jdac^ and enteied tbe cot. 
in search of tli^ har^; but lo! there was no UTii^creap* 
ture there but the old woman lying panting in a bedf 
so breathless that she could not speak a w(^ ! 1 1 

But the best old witch tale that remains^ is tb«t wydi 
is related of the celebrated Micha^ Scott» Master .oC 
Qakwad. Mr Walter Scott has preserved it> butaoal* 
tered from the original way, that it is not ea^ to rei* 
oo^iijse it. The old people t^ it as follows : Tbeie 
was one of Mr Michael's tenants who had a wife, thai; 
was the most notable witch of the age. So extnoidn 
nary were her powers^ that the country peo{debi|gaii 
to put them in copapetition with those of the Master, 
and say, that in nome^canirips she surpassed him. Mist 
chael could ill bipok sudi insinuatiom^ for thete is at?» 
ways jealousy between great characters, and went ovai 
one day with his do^ on pretence of hunting, but in 
reality with an int^t of exercising some irfhts.Mlferaal 
power in the chastu^em^t of Lucky — «*- (I haira the 
best reason in^ the world for concealing her nqpulaA 
Bame.) He fimnd her alone in the field weeding lintir 
and desired her, in a friendly BMmner, to show hiift 
some of her powerful art. She was very angiy with 
hiin> and denied that she bad. apy ai^pemat^nd skQL 
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lii^liowe<rc»'^contm^g to jh^ss her^ she told him sharp-i 
}f\to let her akrne^ dse she would make him repent 
lii^ Aiy he troubled her. How she peix^ired the vir* 
Mes of MKhieFs wand is nbt known, but in a moment 
ahe sMtehed it from his liand> and gave him three 
babes widi it. The knight was momently changed to 
a^u-ei when the malicious and inveterate hi^ cried 
out; laughing^ " Stu^ Michael^ rin or dee T and baited 
sii his own dogs upon him. He was extremely hard 
hiHited^ and was obliged to swim the river, and take 
^Kiter in the sewer of his own castle frcnn the fury of 
hia pursuers^ where he got leisure to change himself 
again to a man. 

' Michael being extremely chagrined at hshring been 
ihtB outwitted, stuped a deadly revenge ; and going 
tnrer tAerwards to hunt, he sent his man to Fauldshope; 

t» focsTcrw some bread from Lucky ^ to give to his 

dogs, &fF that he had neglected to feed them before he 
came fiiom home. If she gave him the bread, he was 
tb thuik bar and come away; but if she refUsed it, he 
gvre lum a line written in red characters, which he waa 
iki lodge above the lintel as he came out The servant 
feund her baking of breads as his master Assured him 
faewookl, and delivered His message^ She received 
hhn most ungraciously, and absolutdy refused to giv^ 
him any bread, aUeging, as an excuse, that she had not 
aamneliittii^ould served her own rettp^ers^to dinner. Hie 
man said no more, but lodged ihe line as directed, and 
returned to his master. Tlie powerful spell had the 
desired effect; Lucky -*— instantly threw off her 
clothes, and danced rouiid and iroUnd the fire like ono 
quile mad, tinging the wfaHe with great glee, 

«« Master Michael Scott's man 

Cim seelcio bread an* fat nane.** 
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The dimi^ b^ ttrrifFdii^ b»l ^e ra«p«r»4ofktA«iTa& 
for their dam% who wm wcmt ta bpriiig it to iktrntt^ 
the fieU. Ti^ geo(iaiitt t^t h^m % atn^tatptal i* 
assist ber« l^t Qeitber #1 die nsturs. At kn^ he 
ordered them to f^ add tike th^ dinnei «t liea% 
&ir he suspected his spemt had tahen atmm joi hor 
iirrmie$^ All ef theoa went kModveiAa^jr int^ tke 
house^ and> ae soon aa they penned beoeeth the m^i*|r 
dbaryi, weve swed with the.eesie mMpi% end ^dknved 
the eiiemple of their flBMtresf. The goed«ia»> who hid 
torHed bc^lnd^ setting so«ieshoch»ef cen^ cMnetene 
Hist; end hearing the npise ere erev be cufm^mms: d» 
house, he did not venture to go in^ hot peeped ina* Aft 
viodow. Thei? he beheHatt^peephtdiiMJiif naked 
fouaad fp)d round the ins> and sit^uig, ^^ Ifota lis«« 
chad SeotlfB man/' with the BaostfrwiticvitdiMML Wm 
wi^b was by that time futte eijiauited» e^d Ae iiMfe 
wcftehidf traitiagher areiiAd^ She oe^hl c«dy sow. aai 
then proaouace a syllaU^ of the song,, wfaichi aha did 
with a' ki|id of scieani> yet aeemed aa vbM^% en the 
iq^arteeeTec* 

The gf^!Oc)maD mounted hia bwae^ and rede vkh att 
i^peecil to the Mastor, to eaq^eijre what he hud dooetei 
hia people a^ich had puit tbim ^ and Mic^eelt hadft 
him lal^e dowu^ ^ note frem the hatrt and hHtm it» 
whicbhedid> leid all die people retewwd tothiiic amsea.. 
Poqr ^4i(^ -,.,—> died ovw^night» a^ Madwel injwaiii* 
ed unmatehed and aloii^ ji& dl the lula ef emSnammmA 
asid ayfnTfiBMynf*Y« * • , 

Tk0 Sptttr^t CMKr «M9.»^. U^ 
I mattmed fi>nner^ tM^ the tal« «C M<6>(gor is 
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itte toMMf ourioM gr^to ^eM> by th« Bid^ of the !«§» 
rhndei^rMcii iiggtiWbitmivthg bide erf lenliore^tbg 
ntme of wlii(^^ in the Gadic hingilny, flag&ifits Ifo 
flfoife of the fairies. A native of that country^ who is 
still fiving^ happening tfr be benighted there one sum- 
mer ev^iing, withoiii kttofvfillg that due place was haunt- 
0A, mmpptA falmidf in his pkuk, ami ky down to 
flliip tii thsiDMiiJliig. About ttidiogbl he was awaked 
by the most endumting wmdtf; and en- listetiingy h» 
iMfOfd^ittobeths vekeof AilronuM dngngtokerli&iUi 
8b0 sung tie vei»M firios mtf, 8» tkit aevt mtaiii^ 
lie teid several eflkeiA by keert KlaliAr had beanf 
tbMi often recilsd in Oaello^ and be said diey n^bse 
wild beyond hn^Md^ «Miteption. He-resiiBib^Medanly 
a few lines, whidb were to the same purport with tke 
Spirit's Song here inserted, namely, that she (the singer) 
had brought her babe from the regicms below to be 
cooled by the bveeee of the worf^ *^ that they would 
soon be obliged ta pait^ fer the child wasgoiiig to hea* 
-petif and 1^ was to reoMun for a stason in pib^atory. 
i had not foefofs hend any thing to tndy rotnstntia 

thbb XIL 
Tk(U ike pkte, iMoh^ ages had 9ked 2k bngki h0h^ 
Af^ ff^ynd Hhe momkins qfJOgUmtd Gkn^Fab, 
ShmM tvUktr mdJbU en the turn 6fym moom, 
fhmtihrcughbgiheca^ikm^fkaMCa^^ 
The pine was the standard, and is stiQ the crest of 
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the M<h«gon; audit 18 weU^owathiit the piosar^^ 
of that dan wag ocoaioned by a^dan^tftr of &e Cd* 
<;p]booii8, who were ita cooataiit asiiL mwetem^'&n&xdes. 
That bioody baaineasiet loiM.tfae rm^mm of the 
country upoii them, wUeh, had needy epEtitpated ^lie 
naaae. The CempbeUa and the. Grahaaaa avoee end 
hunted them down like wild beaate^ vaaHXL e ll«Gitg6r 
could no more be fimnd. . . 

Ifale XIIL 
Emi Walkr^^F. li&i 
Thm beUad ia founded on a well.ktiowi^hiatemid 
fact HdlmgshedmailmiaHaligMyiA^^^ilowi^ 
words. ** A FroM^man i^med Str Airtheny £)i«Eie> 
kn]{^ called afterwaida Le Sir de b^Bawtie, ttm^ 
throu^ En^and mto Scotland^ to sedc &elB of arwi^ 
And coming.to the king the four «ad twen^ rci Sq^ 
tendier, die Lord Hamiltcm feiighi:mth him right vid- 
liantly, and so as iKidier of them lost any pieoe of ho- 
nour." 

Note XIV. , 
From Ms ike HamilUmi rfCljfie, 
Their fcyallittettge draw^^. 163. 
The Princess B^garet of Scotland was mamed to 
the Lord Hamilton when only sixteen years of ii^> who 
received the eaiidom of Arran as her dowry. Hid- 
lipgshed says, ^' Of this marriage, those of the hoose 
of Hamilton are deaeended^ and are nearest <^ blood to 
the crown of Scotland, as they |»etend ; for (as sahk 
Lesleus, Ub. viiL p. Si6«) if the line 'of the Stewaida 
fail, the orown is to come to them." 
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Note XV- 

JMUie tfae old tradition oa wiudi dtti bAid is feond^ 
ed^ tliere are some modem iiieideitts of a aimilar na« 
tasB, whick cannot well be aoeounted iar, yet we m 
well Mttsted as any oecmrenoe that has uk&^ place in 
the preaoit a^. The relation may be anuisiiig to some 
peaders. 

, A man in the parish of Tnupiair^ and county of Peei* 
btes, was busied one day castii^ tarf in a large open 
fieid opposite, to the mansicn-ho uso ■■ t he spot- is wril 
known, and still pointed oat as rather misafe ; hts 
dau^itary a diild seven years of age, was. playing be-> 
akklnm, and amnaing him with her prattle. Clnuicing 
to ask a question at her, he was astontshed at receiving 
i|0 answer, and, looking behind him, he perodved that 
kis-diM was mA there. He alwaj^ aveired that, as 
fiur as he oould remember, she had been talldi^ to him 
about half » minute before; he was ceitain it was not 
s^xnre a whde one at most It was in vain thi^ he lan 
seardbing all about like one distracted, calling her name; 
-^•no trace of her remained. He went home m a state 
of mind that may be better conceived than expressed, 
and raised the people of the parish, who seardied ^ 
her several days with' the same success. Every pool 
in the river, every bush and den on ^ mounttdns 
around was scanned in vain. It was remarked that 
the &ther, never much encouraged ^e seardi, bemg 
tboroM^y persuaded that she was carried away by 
some invisible being, else she coukl not have vanished 
so suddenly. As a last resource, he aj^lled to the mi« 
nister of Inverlethen, a neighbpming divine of exem- 
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pbiy piety and seal in rdtgious awAJten, who oij^ned 
him to cause prayers be oieaad io God for her in seven 
C bri ida n diurches^ «cKt Sablpd^. ai the same instant 
9limt;''m^iimir md hay«<iCiteia dnd, flbd 
«iUI fitfgm our sin in pngjring fix tfa»dsad> 80 we da k 
ilmtm^ '^pontim^i mDAi£ tkt is atill aion, I viil an* 
ailw fer il^ Oat aH dM dtvih iat Ittl^ lA^ ie nn«Ue ««r 
kea|^ her." Tbmwjmxtionmm pimctiiattyattnidad ^ 
She was remembered in the pray^ii of all the.nei^|^ 
bevdog txmg^pdiomp mat Sbndagr^ at^aame ha«r, 
and nerer ware these s«eh fmyuk iw feevoar haaad h^ 
km TlMpeiMOMdilnMiflb |»ilidaiar, IfrBat^ 
aoil> whift paayed iKsndi a mantter tjiat all «he haama^ 
tMnbM. AfttlKoUdiiriiiefmbaded|»soJtMle«t €11/ 
tfnlt THfytda^ aadr wilhiii anhour ciibbikm cawinek 
theae prmywra wane efieiad^ the girl was fe a md ^ na te 
nocawooc^aitlii^fikkai^tlie badEfiomfttpae. Op 
eauld give no peifeck aoeoont of the ciiwasta poaai 
whicb had bc&fien to her, ba* aha said sdie'didnfli 
want pfeniy ofmeat^ lor that bar mother eaaoeanAfiift 
bar wkk miBi and beead seveeal tiaaes a day, and aaag 
bar tosk^atnigbt. H«: skin bad aaquired a bbMiab 
cast, which wore gradbadly off in die aoursa o^ a hm 
mttkm HecaaaaewaaSahoB^-^i-flbaliTadt^betfaaBiOi 
tisar of a fanuly. 

AnoAer cir f<Ba a lawrr> tboa^ k biypeiiedatai latay» 
M Mt lesa rsauudkable. A ahepkard of Toahflav, in. 
Ike parish ci Emkk, whoaa name was WaMer IkiU 
|jMi> went oiH to the haij^ of that immi, < 
bath awmingi to bead the yom^ Ac^kv bia soot t 
Irt ban todwrch. He took Us own dinner abog i 
bun> md his son'a baedtkst. When the scrmana a 
0mt, the lad want sdasi^hl bome> and ^ aoi i 
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ioUAMmrn NifliHciine» biiliiotiiiiigoftltfoldslitpii 
b«ffd iipyeafcci Whtn h gvtw very late las dog can* 
honw BC»tard tenified^ tmd nHsmd to take way mmt 
The £wai]y weae ill at ease dnnng Ae nigltt, e^iecMy 
aa 4h^ ae^ier had knovii faia dog leave him before; 
mA early nexI'Morning itm lad aiofe and went to llie 
Ui^tQlad; irfferhb&dnraiidfaiaflecL Hefbaftd 
lis, aheep aH aaaAlered^ aad hfo fiither^ diimer undbroii 
hflOj lyng on the laaae epet where they had parted the 
deybeftve. Atthediatanceof d&3rardsfroaathespor5 
tile plaid ivIMi the oid maa were was lying aa if k had 
been flung from him, and a little fiather on^ ia the 
same diiection^ hb bonnet was founds but nothing ef 
ImwaelC The country people, aa on all such occasions, 
loee in great iaimbers, and seaiched for him many 
days, hliy iMjier, and seveiwl old oica stfll alire, were 
af ihe piirty« He coald not be fiamd or heard x^ nei- 
ther dead noir alive, and at length they gave iq> all 
thcmghta of ever seeing him moea. 

Oto the 9<Mi day after his disappeanmce, a sh^ 
^K^sw^ ataphieecaUedBeny*bu8h,camein8sthe 
hmH^ wna siltiiig down to diMier^ tmd said, that if k 
were pesflble to hdieve that Walter Dalgleish was still 
iateriatewe, she would say yonder was he coming down 
the hitt. Th^ all raa out to watch the phenomena/ 
and ^ lb» person appreadbed n^jfaer, they peroeived 
that it wiu actaiJIy he, wdkmg without his plmd and 
hk hennet. The pbce where he was firat descried i» 
net a aiile <hatant from that where he was last seen. 
When be catte into ibe hoiue, he shook hands widi 
thmn all— -asked for his fiunily, and spoke as iThe had 
been absent for years, and as if convinced something 
had b^dlen them. As they perceived somediing sin- 
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gahr in his looks and manner, the^ unfortunateiy fbifi^ 
bore addng him any questions at first, but desired him 
to sit and share thw dmher* Itns he reacHIy com- 
pfied with, and b^an to sap some bro^ with seen^g 
eagemes. He had only taken one or two ^oOnftih^ 
when he suddenly storied, a kind of raittfog noise wm^ 
beaid in his breast, and he sunk back hi a <nnt. 'Riey' 
put him to bed, and from that time forth he never spokr 
another word that any person ooi^ll niake sense of. H? 
was lemoyed to his own home, where he Hngered a few 
weeks, and then died. What befel him remains to thl^ 
day a mystery, and for ever must 

Note XVI. 
Btd ^ the Miiemng grtrnps itood sHU, 
For spirUi iaiked along ike AtZL— P. 102. 
The echoes of evening, which are occasioned by thtf 
voices or mirth of difierent parties not aware of eadt 
ether, have a curious and striking efect I have known 
some country people terrified almost out of their senses 
at hearing vmces and laughter among cliffs, where they 
knew it impossible for human being to reach* Some 
of the edioes around Edinburgh are extremely gttmd t 
what would they then be were ihe hills covered wi^ 
wood ? I have witnessed nothing more romantic than 
firom a mtuation behind the feasance, where dl the 
noises of the city are ccnni^etely hushed, to hear the 
Botes of the drum, trumpet, and bi^e, poured firom tfaief 
d^ of Salisbury, and the viewless cannons thunder-' 
ing finom the rock. The eflfect is tndy sublime^ 



Digitized 



by Google 



NOTIS TOTHB OOBBIf^ WAK& 849 



Note XVIL 

This btllad is founded on the old song of The grq^ 
Chat Hawk The catastrophe is the same^ and hap* 
pans at the sane place, namely; in St Mar/s duirdH 
yard. The castle of Tushilav, where the chief scene 
of the tale is ]aid> stood on a i^elve of the hiJl whidi 
oVtt-looks the junction of the rivers £ttrick and^Ranldfr* 
hum. It is a singular situation, and seems to have 
been chosen £)r the extmmve prospect of' the valley 
which it commands bc^ to the east and west It waa 
the finest old baronial castle of whidi the Forest can 
boast, but the upper arches and turrets fell in^ of late 
yiears, widi a crash that alarmed the whole ni^U)our« 
hood. It is now a huge heap of ruins. Its last inha« 
faitant was Adam Scott, who was long denominated iir 
the south the King of the Border, but the courti^s 
called him the King of Thieves. King James V. acted 
upon the same principle with these powerful chie&y 
most of whom disr^arded his authority, as Bonaparte 
has dcme with the sovereigns of Europe. He always 
managed matters so as to take each of them singlaf 
handed' i* made a ra{ud and secret march-«overthrew 
one or two of them, and then returned directly home 
till matters were ripe £>r taking the advantage of sobm 
other. He marched on one day fix>m Edinburgh to 
M^gatdale, accompanied by a chosen body of horse- 
men, surprised Peres Cockbum, a bold and capricious 
outlaw who tyrannized over those parts, hanged him 
over his own gate, sacked and burnt his castle of Hen« 
dcrland, and divided his lands between two of his 
prindpal followers. Sir .James Stu«rt and the liord 
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Home. From Henderiand he marched across the 
iBouiilains by a wild unfrequented path, still called the 
King's Road, and appeared before die gates of Tushilaw 
about aun-rke. Seott wb eompka^ taken Ijy sor- 
priaa; he> hoiNvtr, ruslMd to nranw^hhisAiw^friaiA 
iriiD iPere prestnt, and, after a dtoap er ate font vmeqati 
OQottct; King Jioinovereame him, phmderei hiscaade 
ef lidies md storts to a fVod%ioiis aaoHRt, hailed 
tbeoM WmdttJdag «ver a huge tm vAack m stiB 
gwiriiig in tfae earner of the oaade yard, and wmt 
whieb be himaelf had hanged many a oae^ carried Ini 
baad with bin in ttismpb to Edinbwghr and placed it 
en • pole ever one e£ the porta. T h a ae n ai uiopg ani 
Mu\}hj ted betwwBdw Scetti and die Kers M tihose 
dbfi; thrPkiaglea, i iuiaaya > and others aRNmd,il« 
wnyajmed widi tbe latter, inordkr ta keep down the 
tao powerful Sooia^ n^ were Boa noted aitiiebeato 
M^^bbours. 

Note XVIIL 
King Edt0mrd^$ diw mi L P . 94S* 
The seene of tins ballad iaonlfae baida of die Edan 
in Onnberiand, a day's march bock inm Btti|^ en 
the sanda offloiway, wfaeie King Edward L died, in die 
nndst of an oKpodkkMr i^gainst the Seots, in winch he 
bod Boiemi^ sworn to exdrpau dmv » n nation. 

Note XIX. 

tliis balbid rabrtes to a woll«4n6wn hislnrica} fin^ 
of which tradition has p r e se rv ed an necnrase and fea» 
sMe detaO. The battles took place two or duoe ytairt 
iiubieqitent^ die ^deadi of King Jamea V. I kmm 
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iMfu^ thatit is Iwc^iodjr celiAed hy team bistarfaii^ 
but I have forgot who it is. HolHngshed gives a hmg 
bungling account of the matter, but places the one 
battle a year before the other ; whereas it does not ap« 
per that Lennox made t¥fo txcxtfsifltw tato Nidisdale, 
at €ke head of the Englirii foroes,«r l^a^ two bloody 
llftttles with tfie Itird ofI>iwU«mge»ihe«Miiegff)«ad> 
n» the Utforlaa woidd ioainiMite. He sayi^ dM Dwnw 
Ipwigr 9&sr purauing tlKm trnx^Acmd^ for aome time^ 
was orerthvown ia attempting to lOioss a ford ef llie 
civer too iei^ly> dial he feat two of hit prindpel 1m§m 
men, and 200 of his followers, had several spears briot 
ken upon his body, and escaped only by the goodness 
<^ hi3 horse. The battle vA^ifh took place next night, 
he relafips m hwmig liappened mcit yeer $ biil; It must 
be viffbh to every render tbaik he isdpeakwgef the 
mam JBtfidcntf i» the eenalii of ;beth yeenu In Ae ae^ 
oond engagennsiithe eekoowM^ ^t Dmntorig cle* 
fratod due En^Jidi henH^ which ht iHlrybiites <o a de* 
aenaon &mn iim Utm, hut thm^ after pimmig thesn 
B$ Area Dafamii^mi, they werejeMiBd 1^^ lbet,;aiid 
ifitrieved the day. The aocovni ^ven ^ the tettiee 
Igr Lesleys and Fran* Thin aeeoia letave been sa M^ 
fteeoV febat ^b^ havi^ vrnki die duTta^loger ; the 
names of the towns and villages appearing t0 him m 
different, whereas a local knowledge of the country 
would have convinced hitu tjiat both accounts related 
to the same ^agemetila* 

. NoteXX. 

To describe the eetedi^hing aoenes to which this ro* 
Quntictolejelate^ JeDlmkiH mA Sftefii^ sa wdl kpewa 
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to die curious^ would bi^y be mul^ytng pages to 119 
l^ttpose. 

Note XXI. 
. O, wke wa$ thejimmder, and well said he, 
'^ Where there are women nmchitffmut he!" — P.^fr 
St Cohmiba j^aoed the nims in an i^and at a little 
distance from I^ as the natives call lona* He would 
pot suffer either a cow cnt a woman to set fix>t on it; 
** for wb^^ there aiie cows," said he, '' there mi^rt be 
w(»nen; and where there are women, there must be 
nisdnef." • 

NoteXXIL 

The harp qfEUrick rang again^^f. 814. 

That some notdbte bud flourished in Ettrick Forest 

in that age, is evident from the numerous baHa(fe and 

songs which relate to fJaces in that oounoy, and inci«* 

dents that hiqyp^oed there. Many ot these are of a 

very superior cast OaUaw Murrmf, Young Tarn Lean 

Of Carlerhaugh, Same Teljbr t" H^ fidr Dodhead, 

The iowy Downs of Yarrow, and many others are of 

die number. Dumbar, in his lament for the bardsj 

merely mentions him by the title of JEtrkk; more oi 

,him welcnownet 

Note XXIII. 
Gardgn is crowned with gatiands gay, 
And hears the envied prize att^oy.^— P. 315. 
Queen Maiy s harp, of most curious workmanship, 
was found in the house of Lude, on the banks of the 
Garry in Athol, as was the old CiMonian harp. They 
were both brought to that house by a indie, which the 
S 
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ohkfbin of Lude married from the family of Grard}^ 
of Banchory, (now Grarden'of Troup.) It wis defaced 
pf tl\ its omamiits, and Quieen Mary's portrait, s^ in 
jgM and jeweli^ during the time of the last rebellion; 
iiow it came inta Ihe possession of that £imily is not 
lmown> at least traditions vary connderably r^arding 
the. incident* But there is every reascm to suppose^ 
that it was given in consequence of some musical exoel- 
lency in><»ie or other of the Gardyns ; for it fnay scarce^ 
Jy be deemed, that the royal dcmor would confer so 
nob and so eurioas an instrument on one who could 
make no use of.it So far does the tale coirespond 
with truth, and there is besides a &rther coincidence of 
.which I was not previously aware. I find, that Queen 
-Mary actually gave a grand treat at Holyrood-house at 
fAe very time specified in the Poem, where great pro- 
fyiency was displayed both in music and dancing. 

Note XXIV. 
CoomlH'^ a Scots Lowland term, and used to dis- 
tinguish all such hills as are scooped out on one side in 
fcrm of a crescent. The bosom of the hill, or that 
portion which lies within the limated verge, is always 
denoihinated the coomb. 

Note XXV. 
' iSKofv— >i8 likewise a Lowland term, and denotes the 
anout, or brow of a hill; but the part so denominated 
is always understood to be of a particular form, broad 
-at the base, and contracted to a point above. Each of 
Aese terms convey to the mind a strong ]^cture of the 
piaee so des^ned. Both are very common. 
z 
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Note XXVI. 
£aip--<ignifies a detached hiU of mokj dtscciptic^ 
but more generally such as are (tf a round or oonical 
form. It seems to bear the same aoceptation in Uie 
Lowlands of Scotland, as Bern does in the Hi^yMid& 
The term is suf^xised to have had its derivaticmfixHa 
the circumitance of the ancient inhabitants of the coun^ 
try distribdting the law on the tops of sish hiSs; and 
where no one of that form was nigh> artificial mounda 
were raised in the neighbourhood of towns for that par^ 
pose. Hence they were originally called Lmm-^kUU^ 
but^ by a natural and easy contractibn^ the iflfutr ai^ 
the kUls of the country came to sign^ the same thing. 
A little affinity may still be traced ^^^hoih were effective 
in impeding the progress of ah hostile invtader; wfafle 
the hardy native surmounted both without. difficuh^^ 
and without concern. 

Note XXVII. 
Glen"^ a term common to every part of Sccf^Iand 
alike, and invariably denotes the whple course of a 
mountain stream, with all the hills and valiies. on ;^ach 
side to the first summit It is. an inde^ite term> and 
describes no particular size, or local appearance of a 
river, or the scenery contiguous to it, farther liian that 
it is one, and inclined to be narrow and confined be- 
tween the hills ; these glens being from .«ne to thirty 
miles in length, and proportional^ dissimdar in other 
respects. By a Glen, however, is generally to be un- 
derstood a branch of a greater river. The course of 
the great river is denominated the Strath, lis Stratb- 
Tay, Strath-Spey, &c. ; and the lesser rivers which 
communicate with these are the Gletu. There may be 
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a §em exceptions ft6m this goierai rule^ but liney ate of 
no avail as affecting <die aooeptatioli of the Una ivtoi* 
ever it is used as descriptiTe. 

Note XXVIII. 
,$i{r0iif.^Ohly once vmed.y^A Strme is th«t hiM 
wliich termmates the range. It is « Hi|^daad tern^ 
but common in the middle districts of Scotland. 

Note XXIX. ' . 
Bm— is Mkewne a Hi^land term> aead denotes a 
mountain of a p^amidal form, which stands unconnecstli 
ed with others. * f 

Note XXX.' 
Dtde-^s the course of a Lowlaad river, with its ad* 
jacent hills and vidlies. It convej^^ the same meanii^ 
as Strath does in the Highlands* 

Note XXXL 
Waie " (only once used)— is a Hebridian terra, and 
signifies the verge or brim of the mountain. It is supi* 
posed to be modem, and used only hi those maritime 
districts, as having a reference to the gunnel, or wale 
of a ship or boat. 

Note XXXII. 
Cory, or Correi — ^is a northern term, and is invari- 
ably descriptive of a green hollow part of the mountain, 
from whidi a rivulet descends. 

Note XXXIII. 
If there is any other word or term peculiar to Scot« 
land, I am not aware of it. The Songs of the two 
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Imids, indeed^ who affect to imitate.tl^ ancient maaiiier^ 
idimind widi old Scotch words and teimsy whidi> it is 
presumed^ the lythm, the tenor of the vef8e> and the 
narrative^ will illustrate^ though they may not be found 
in imy glossary of that language. These are, indeed, 
generally so notoriously deficient and absurd, that it is 
painful for any oae conversant in the genume old pro- 
vincial dialect to look into them. 

Ignorant, however, as I am of every dialect save my 
mother tongue, I imagme that I understand so much 
of the En^^sh language as to perceive, that its muscu- 
hr strength consists in the energy. c^ its primitive 
stem, — in the trunk from which all its foliage hath 
sprung, and around which its exuberant tendrils are all 
entwined and interwoven,— I mean the remains of the 
ancient Tentmiic^ On the strength of this conceived 
pdnc^le, wh^ mi^ haply be erroneous, I have laid it 
down as a maxim, that the greater number of these dd 
words and terms that can be introduced with propriety 
into our language, the better. • To this my casual inno- 
vi^ons must be attributed. The authority of Grahame 
«nd Scott has of late rendered a few of these old terms 
cgitimate. If I had been as much master of the stano 
Idard language as diey, I would have introduced ten 
times more. 



THE END. 



Edi If burgh; 
Printed by A. Bdf<mri> 
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